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Does she...or doesn’ 


Hair color so natural only her hairdresser knows for sure! 


That wonderful feeling of security, so precious at any 
age, thrives on approval. This is as true for mothers as it is 
for babies—-and she knows it! Her warmth, her fresh good 
looks, the radiant color of her hair reflect it! And when you 
think how quick and easy it is to keep hair beautiful with 
Miss Clairol, you wonder why any woman ever should let gray 


or fading color age her looks or undermine her confidence. 


HAIR COLOR BATH* 


Hairdressers everywhere prefer Miss Clairol to all other 


haircolorings and recommend as the haircoloring that 


truly lives up to its promise. Its automatic color timing is 


most dependable. And Miss Clairol really covers gray. But 





best of all, it keeps hair silky, lovely, completely natural- 
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looking! So try Miss Clairol yourself. Today. 
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Comes in Creme Formula or Regular. 
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Does your child want to quit school? 


DORIS McCUBBIN ANDERSON, Editor 
KEITH KNOWLTON, Managing Editor, JOAN CHALMERS, Art Director 


“sO WHAT IF I left school in grade nine?” the young man said KENNETH JOBE. Associate Art Director, DON WILLSON, Assistant Art Director 
belligerently. “There are plenty like me. But we still have to live!” JESSIE LONDON. JEAN YACK. Associate Ed 
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ELAINE COLLETT, Director Chatelaine Insti 

VIVIAN WILCOX, Fashion Editor, EVELEEN DOLLERY, Beauty Editor 
ALAN CAMPAIGNE, Home Planning Edito 


He looked so boyish that it was hard not to imagine him swing- 





ing off to school on a bicycle. But he was married and a father— 
and he had been out of work for over a year. 


At one time in Canada almost any able-bodied young man UNA ABRAHAMSON, Chatelaine Institute. CAROL TAYLOR, Seal of Approval 
Y with the desire to work could get a job, But with increased me- WANDA NELLES, Crafts Editor 
ae MO, JEAN MacCUNN DITIMAR 
i chanization and automation, there are, and there will continue to ee a a ee 


, eee HELEN FAIRBAIRN, BETTY McCARTHY, GAYLE QUINN, 
be, fewer and fewer jobs left for the unskilled and semiskilled 











oe ; JEAN SNAIR, WENDY WILLIAMS, Edito Assistants 
worker. Specialists are in demand today. Industry requires grade ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, MD. Child Health 
twelve or some vocational training to operate its machines. Sales 
personnel are selected from graduates of at least grade ten. Un- 
trained workers are rapidly becoming obsolete manpower. LLOYD M. HODGKINSON, Publisher 
= i N ¢ tising iles Mat 
Phroughout the 1960s the children of the 1940-1950 baby path mice oamaieigentiigiiiabeigs 
“1 : : : GORDON RUMGAY, Circulation Manage 
boom will be hitting the work market. Every year one hundred aay EC. McEMOR: Advedslen Pred rare 
thousand teen-agers will be pouring into the labor force. looking C. J. LAURIN. Vice-President, Magazines 
for jobs. For the ones who have special training or have finished 
high school, there probably will be jobs. For the others—the future 
is much less certain. 
Yet in Canada only one child in every ten who enters grade News / Views 
' one, completes high school. Only a little better than six out of ten BEWTOMEAL ... <<. .<cen- ee a ee eee a J 
at complete public school. WEA WO isn iidediide even dicturgadedinvives iuatinenney 3 
As a nation we need to reappraise our vocational-training pro- HERE'S HEALTH Lawrence Galton .... a? eee 14 
grams. For every dollar spent on education, less than four cents YOUR WORLD NOTEBOOK = Christina Newman anae ae 
Fe goes to vocational training. But last winter, when over half a mil- TEEN TEMPO 3 Susan Cooper .............00005- a 81 
sy lion people were unemployed, there were still some skilled jobs SUR DART IIE EE FOI iv esinnccitvecsantiicceecannns — 
is that could not be filled. 
” What kind of a future faces the “drop-outs” as educators call Features 
: | them? The answer is a gloomy uncertain future. They will be the THE WORLD'S MOST FASCINATING WOMEN Roloff Beny ... 19 
| first to be laid off in slack periods and the last to be rehired. They HOW DOES YOUR DIET GO? Ei‘leen Morris .. sie Be 
will depend largely on seasonal or short-term employment. Often WHERE TO MEET CANADIAN BACHELORS Betty Milroy .... 40 
the jobs they will get will not pay enough to maintain a family. 
Many of them will require public assistance. Fiction 
HONEY FOR TEA) CHATELAINE BONUS NOVEL 
‘ FIRST OF TWO PART ERGO COGN 6.0 i. gaceccecadveaedewess 24 
Are you at fault? airbases peat age 
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: r Rane : al rine Marcuse ...... 38 
Why do children leave school before they finish their educa- HONEYMOON WII MURDER & — 
tion? Sometimes it’s the fault of the parents who fail to take an 
ar Ge ; : ! Special Feature 
interest, or encourage the child to continue his education, or pro- 
. . a . : ; BE A STAY-AT-HOME GLOBE-TROTTER Jessie London ...... 29 
vide the child with an environment conducive to study. Sometimes 
. . HOLIDAY HAWAIIAN STYLE bivian Wilco re err 31 
the parents try to force a child into an academic course when he 
: : : ; Me . SPORT TROPICAL-GARDEN PRINTS | bivian Wilco aw ace Cae 
is really much better equipped to take vocational training. Some- c 
. : ea aay ty BE A MEDITERRANEAN BEAUTY = Eveleen Dollery Perr eT ee 
times parents refuse to recognize a child’s limitations and demand 
; i THE EASIEST FOODS IN THE WORLD Elaine Collett ........ 36 
high grades of an average or less-than-average student. The child. 
frustrated and filled with a sense of failure, finally quits school. Food/Homes 
A wise parent today will make sure his or her child either fin- SHOPPING WITH CHATELAINE Carol Taylor bo octane 
ishes high school or takes a vocational course. A wise nation will HOMEMAKER'S DIARY Elaine Collett. ......... ihe 1 
step up its vocational training programs and increase its retraining MEALS OF THE MONTH ..........-.ccccccccnccececk, -—*2 
programs for unskilled workers, or face the prospect of spending 
much more in public assistance later on. Fashions 
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‘The practice of medicine is a unique thing. 

It makes more demands on the doctor than most of the rest 
of us ever experience in our jobs. . . and it places the ultimate 
burden on him if he fails to perform each of his roles properly: 
responsibility for life and death themselves. 

‘Take, for instance, just a few of his duties. He must be . 

A SCIENTIST. . . who applies complex scientific knowledge 
of disease to highly variable, unpredictable human beings. 
AN EDUCATOR .. . whose subject is health and disease— 
life itself, whose classroom is anywhere he is, and whose 
pupils are patients whose life and health depend on his ‘‘get- 
ting his subject across.” 

A CONFIDANT... the only outsider to whom we confide so 
much or from whom we seek such important advice. 

A STUDENT. . . who completes the longest, most rigorous 
education and training of all, yet can never stop learning if 
he is to keep up with new medical discoveries. 

A DECISION MAKER... who often must make vital decisions 
affecting the life and well-being of you and your entirefamily. 

Is it any wonder that medical practice is a personal service 
of greater than average importance to all of us? Is it any 
wonder that it demands... and gets... the highest stand- 
ards of professional conduct and competence? 

The practice of medicine is truly the ultimate in one human 
being’s service to another . . . the sort of service you must be 
able to choose—and change—freely to fit your own needs. It 
is the kind of service relationship which requires respect and 
confidence and the kind of individualized attention which 
cannot possibly be reduced to legislated regimentation. 


One of a series of messages about your physician, presented as a public service by Mead 


Johnson of Canada Ltd., manufacturers of pharmaceutical and nutritional products. 


Lape 


Mead Johnson 
of Canada Ltd. 


Symbol of service in medicine 
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Home planning editor Alan Campaigne 


puts final touches to Homes ‘61 room. 


The man behind Homes ‘61 

The crew-cut young man meticu- 
hanging the pictures ts 
CHATELAINE’S new home planning 


lously 


editor, Alan Campaigne. The final 
accessorizing is only one small part 
of Alan’s job on Homes ’61, our 
special eleven-page feature which 
will appear in our September issue. 

Alan was born in Niagara Falls, 
Ont., and he says, like many boys. 
his studies claimed a good deal less 
of his attention than extracurricular 
activities such as track, music and 
drama. His parents switched his 
school but the change only meant 
he added rugby and tennis to his 
other interests. After a year each at 
the University of Toronto and the 
University of Western Ontario, he 
gave up the academic life and took 
a job at the Robert Simpson Com- 
pany in interior decorating and dis- 
play, where he put to good use his 
considerable artistic talents. To in- 
crease his knowledge in the field 
he took night courses at the Ontario 
College of Art and is now working 
on his Bachelor of Arts degree at 
night. His hobbies have been reduc- 
ed to skiing in winter and swim- 


ming and water skiing in summer. 


The Hildegarde formula 


When Jessie London was introduc- 
ed to Hildegarde, the famous song- 
stress, whose World War II battle- 





‘ a 
Hildegarde, Jessie London: no problem. 
line tours endeared her to the Allied 
troops, she asked her how perform- 
ers kept from feeling lonely and at 
loose ends when they are on tour. 
Hildegarde, whose circuit includes 
over forty cities a season, says she 
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has the problem licked. She simply 
lets people know, when she gets to 
a city, that she would be pleased to 
attend community welfare affairs 
between shows. In this way, she not 
only lends glamour to many good 
causes, but she has a chance to meet 
and talk to new people, including 
CHATELAINE’S Jessie London as you 


see here. 


Where the bachelors are 


How did you meet your husband? 
As part of our story Where to Meet 
Canadian Bachelors (page 40), we 
decided to ask our readers how they 


met their mates. The answers were 
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A quarter of readers 
hushands-to-be through their friends. 
interesting but arrived too late to be 
included in the story. But here they 
are: The surest way to meet your 
future husband, according to our 
survey, is through friends. Twenty- 
seven percent of our readers report- 
ed that they had met the man of 
their choice simply by being intro- 
duced by friends or a relative. 

The next best path to the altar 
is through your job, reported eigh- 
teen percent of our readers. A close 
runner-up is through school or col- 
lege, with seventeen percent. Your 
family can be helpful, too. Eleven 
percent reported that their husbands 
were childhood friends, or friends 
of the family. The old chance meet- 
ing, beloved by all fiction writers, 
accounted for only eight percent, 
and holidaying, undertaken so often 
with high hopes, trailed everything 


else. 


What’s New Continued on page 4 





THIS ILLUSTRATION IS BASED 
ON THE CALENDAR STONE 
OF THE ANCIENT 

AZTECS OF MEXICO. 
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How to survive your season 


in the 


TOHELP you havea wonderful time during 
your season in the sun, these do’s and 
don’t’s are worth remembering. 

Do get your suntan gradually. This 
summer, many work days will be lost .. . 
and many vacations spoiled . . . by over- 
exposure to the sun. Never expose more 
than a few minutes at first. Increase 
sunning five minutes daily thereafter. 

Even if you get tanned, you can still 
burnif you're unprotected for long periods. 
Use a protective cream or lotion. Should 
you get a severe burn with blisters, have 
your physician treat it. 

Do take it easy. If you suddenly plunge 
into strenuous activities, you'll probably 
regret it. Break in gradually .. . that way 
you'll avoid undue muscular aches and 
pains and perhaps a strain on your heart. 
Pace yourself. Stop when you begin to 
feel pleasantly tired. 

Do be a careful camper. If you plan a 
camping trip at some far-away place, take 
along an adequate selection of first aid 


supplies—plus a few household remedies. 


Metropolitan 
Life 


INSURANCE COMPANY 
A MUTUAL COMPANY 


SUN ..- 


When building a fire outdoors, keep it 
small, watch it constantly and have pails 
of water or sand nearby. Never leave a 
fire until it is out completely. 


Don’t take chances in the water. Aczi- 
dental drowning will claim some 1000 lives 
in our country this summer. Always follow 
a most important rule of water safety ... 
never swim alone. And when toddlers are 
around water, watch them constantly. 
Even if you think you’re an expert swim- 
mer, be extra careful in strange waters. 


Learn rescue breathing as illustrated 
and explained in Metropolitan’s first aid 
chart offered below. 


Don’t be arisky boater. Know and obey 
all the marine “‘rules of the road.”’ Provide 
life jackets for every passenger at all times. 
If possible, stay with any small craft that 
upsets, and signal for help. 


Keep away from swimmers and go slow 
when near docks and where the waterways 
are crowded. Watch the weather. Stay 


ashore if it’s threatening. 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office (Dept. H.W.) 
Ottewa 4, Canada 





Please send me the free 
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“First Aid Chart,” 70L | 
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Name . — | 
(PLEASE PRINT) 

Address - | 
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City Prov. | 
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Why are cereals shot from Guns? 


TO MAKE THEM CRISP... . with the goodness that makes 
breakfast fun again! Each choice, sun-ripened grain of 
Wheat and rice is “SHOT FROM GUNS” that explode 
them up to eight times normal size. Happiest way vet to 
get nature's own good grains in their tenderest form. 

TO MAKE THEM LIGHT... for the light kind of good, 
satisfying nourishment. Each crispy grain of Quaker Puffed 
Wheat or Quaker Putfed Rice floats out of the box into 


re . , ' : 
vour breakfast bow]. Such an easy wav to get rt nourisn- 
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TO MAKE THEM TASTY . .. for the freshest morning start ! 
You taste all the satisfying, natural flavour of wholesome 


< 
wheat or rice in every crispy puff. Delicious with milk... 


' a _ 2 . 
and wonderful with fruit: 
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Motor mechanics is no longer the 
all-male field it used to be. Brunet 
twenty-vear-old Betty Elvridge, of 
Peterborough, Ont., is considered 
one of the best small-motors me- 
chanics in town, handles a screw- 
driver and spanner like the profes- 
sional she is. Interested in motors 
and their innards since she was a 
child, Betty turned apprentice at 
sixteen, earned her mechanic's 
papers in four years instead of the 


usual five, now holds down a job in 





Betty Elvridge: motors are her trade. 


her father’s marine-supply — store 
She works on outboard motors of 
up to eighty horsepower, also fixes 
lawn mowers and chain saws, keeps 
the family car in shape and helps 
repair trucks and tractors. As well. 
she drives her own motorcycle. ts 
a drum majorette and belongs to 


local hydroplane club 


Its a country holiday this summer 
tor more than fifty city. families 
Who will be vacationing on tarms 
in Nova Scotia, Ontario and Que- 
bec. Their hosts are all members of 
Farm Vacations of Canada, a six- 
Vear-old association of farm fami 
es who offer their paying guests 
home-cooked meals, free  babv- 


sitting and a variety of pursuits 





ranging from hiking and swimming 
to country auction sales and just 
vatching barnyard lite. Association 


secretary Mrs. James Beirnes, of 


Preston, Ont., handles business de- 


s tor the eleven members in t 


three nro, 
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CATHERINE SINCLAIR 


A “tea party by mail” project start- 
ed in the spring has already netted 
more than one hundred dollars for 
a United Church women’s group in 
Byron, Ont. The two hundred and 
fifty invitations sent out contained 
a lacy paper place mat, a gay ser- 
viette, a tea bag, a tiny package of 
mints and this poem: 

Do sit down on Wednesday next 

When we are having tea 

Stay calm and cool, no dressing up, 

Just drink it comfortably 

And while you sip, please think of us, 

For we're home too, vou sec 

To raise some funds is our desire 


Via our Make-Be lieve Tea. 


for rising to 
DH the challenge 


When Mrs. Evelyn De Mille took a 
job selling books at Eaton’s in Cal- 
gary ten years ago, she found it 
sparked an ambition to be in busi- 
ness for herself. Today she is the 
proprietor of Evelyn De Mille 
Books, considered one of the top 
three bookstores in western Canada. 
Mrs. De Mille went into business In 
tiny downtown quarters in 1957 
with twelve hundred dollars in capi- 
tal and promises of assistance from 
publishers. Her annual turnover 
now runs to one hundred thousand 
dollars. She prepares window dis- 
plays to coincide 
with local events, 
has had stalls at 
car shows and 
Home and School 
meetings, spon- 
sors radio pro- 


grams, pioneered 





autograph- 


> 
Bookstore owner 


Ing parties for dis- Evelyn De Mill 


trict authors and runs a successful 
charge-account and gift-token sys 
tem 

She buys technical books fi 
lajor oil Companies on a comm 
sion basis, once befriended a te 
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Outdoors or indoors, try new Kraft Barbecue Sauce right at the table, too 


New Kraft Barbecue Sauce 
simmers real cook-out flavor 


right into the meat! 
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Try new Kraft 

Hickory Smoke Flavored 
Barbecue Sauce, too 
—there’s a touch of 

real hickory smoke 
right in it! 
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shave, lady?...don’t do it! 


Cream hair away the beautiful way . . . with new baby-pink, 
sweet-smelling NEET—you'll never again be embarrassed 

with unsightly “razor shadow” (that faint stubble 

of hair left on razor-shaved legs and underarms). Gentle, 
wonderful NEET goes down deep where no razor can 
reach—actually beauty-creams the hair away. And 

when the hair final/y does grow in again, it feels 

softer, silkier; there’s no stubble at all! So 
next time, for the smoothest, nicest legs in 


town, why not try NEET—you'll never 





want to shave again. 
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age shoplifter who ts now a tavorite 
customer. One of her four employ- 
ees is Tom Fraser, a retired man 
who came in the day she opened, 
stayed to mind the store at lunch 
time and has been there ever since. 
Mrs. De Mille collects old books as 
a hobby and personal investment. 


plans to open a branch in Vancou- 





browsers warmly welcomed. 


Young 


ver and recently took a busman’s 
holiday in Europe to study book- 
selling methods in England and on 


the Continent. 


They're doing something about: 
helping each other 


Bereaved wives in West Vancouver 
are finding companionship, advice 
and mutual aid in a_ fledgling 
Widows’ Club which was started by 
The 


four years ago in 


local Kinsmen. scheme was 


born Australia 
where sixteen thousand women now 
belong to widows’ clubs. There are 
probably fifty-two thousand widows 
in B.C. alone, says Vancouver club 
Dr. Jackson. 
Mrs. Doris Sampson is president of 


co-ordinator Colin 


the new club. Members have al- 
ready discussed a clothing exchange 
and a sympathy committee to assist 
the newly widowed. 

Moose Jaw, Sask., has a New- 
this 


vear for people who have lived in 


comers’ Club formed earlier 


town two years or less. Aim is to 
make members feel part of the com- 
munity, introduce them to other 
residents. 
by the doctor in 
Moose Jaw, Turkish-born Mrs. I, 


A. Tolek, who has lived in a total 


The project was started 


wife of a new 


of five different communities since 
leaving Turkey in 1957. 

The Sixty-Plus Club, of Saint 
John, N.B., started four years ago 





Continued 


by the Family Welfare Association 
and the YWCA, has twenty 
members, all of them elderly wom- 


now 


en living alone. They meet once a 
week, with director Ruth Constable 
in the chair, and lend each other a 
hand when one is sick or unable to 
go out. Outings include shopping 
trips to Moncton or visits to pro- 
vincial legislature at Fredericton. 
The sick and elderly in Strathroy, 
Ont., can borrow as many library 
books as they want without leaving 
their homes. Local librarian Jean 
Thompson has started a free weekly 
delivery service that is now the li- 
the The 


fourteen-year-old 


brary’s project of year. 
deliveryman — is 
minister's son, 


Henry Demoor, a 


who makes his round by bicycle 
each Friday, delivering the books 
requested over the telephone. Books 
can be picked up and exchanged 
tor any of the library’s eleven thou- 


sand volumes. 


To bring the matter of policewom- 
en up to date (we did a survey last 
found hundred = and 


July, one 


twenty-six female police across 
Canada), here are three new items: 
foronto has its first woman detec- 
tive, Joan Coppin, promoted trom 
the fraud squad, and its first color- 
ed policewoman, Gloria Roberts, 
who spent three years with the po- 
force in her 
Trinidad 
before coming to 


lice 


native 


Canada last year. 
And as of July 1, 
London, Ont., has 
two policewomen, 


to be paid regular 


a 


: constable’s salary 
Gloria Roberts: . 


Toronto's gain rate. 
Quote of the month 
Mrs. Egmont Frankel, 
president of the Ontario division, 


Canadian Cancer Society: “The vol- 


honorary 


unteer is a marvelous being, who is 


a wonderful neighbor and who 
never turns her back on the less 
fortunate. She goes forward with 


her litthe bouquet—whether it be a 
trip in a car to a clinic, making 
dressings or visiting a patient in 
hospital.” 


What's New Continued on page 9 
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TSIDE NEWS! Case on a golden base 
a shimmering silvery cap, crowned with 
ng jewel-like appliqué! 


INSIDE NEWS! The lipstick itself—so 
amy, comfortable! Clings for hours, 
eps its clear outline. All you’ve wished 
for in a lipstick! And there blooms a new 
shade too, Rose-Gay, rosiest pink ever! 















“AVON CALLING” to show you 4 this aaa new 
lipstick, and offer you a miniature gift in the shade 
of your choice. 


i 
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NEW YORK « MONTREAL 
75 YEARS OF BEAUTY SERVICE TO THE HOME 
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LOOK! Now you can flavour 







Minute Rice 


for exciting new summer salads 





gated onion 
1 teasporn © 
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Only Minut fe Rice RICE Minute Rice, flavouréd to match your meal, 
tlavours itself...takes only 
minutes...requires 
no cooking so the flavour 
isn’t boiled away. 


makes a delicious hot vegetable too. Try hot 
pineapple rice with ham or chicken, hot tomato 
rice with lamb or hamburger. Use methods de- 
scribed in recipes above. 

These delicious recipes were 


created especially for you by 2 


General Foods Kitchens 


Ropar ses GENERAL FOODS 
FROM PACKACE TO Part Ww MINUTER I KITCHENS 


Only MINUTE RICE absorbs flavours so quickly, SO completely! 
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WHAT'S NEW IN THE 


Easy as pie 
Are you a homemaker who hankers 
for a piecrust that is really round 

on the first roll-out? With the 
new circular piecrust molder, you 
merely roll your dough to fit and 
you're set to slide it into the pan 
It's called EEZ-E Pie Crust Mould- 
er. By C.B.S. Products Ltd., Box 
291, O'Connor’ Drive, 


Retail price is $1.49. 


Nursery airs 


Mothers should appreciate an air 


Toronto. 


deodorizer designed expressly for 
the nursery. This push-button de- 
odorizer has the delicate scent of 


talcum powder to revive the room. 





“Babyfresh” Nursery Spray costs 99 
cents retail. Its a product of I. B 
Kleinert Rubber Co., 1210 Birch- 
mount Road, Scarborough, Ont 


A car-safety milestone 


An industry-wide addition to North 
American 1962 cars will be safety- 
seat-belt attachment points. Even 
though current-model cars lack this 
convenient attachment device, you'd 
be wise to have safety belts install- 
ed in your present car. Any garage 
can do the installation for a few 
dollars. and the belts themselves 


cost about $9 each. 


New fertility test 


A glucose secretion that accom- 
panies ovulation is the basis for a 
simple test by which a woman can 
determine her times of fertility with 
A kit called 


Testor’ provides tapes 


reasonable accuracy 
“Fertility 
that change from pink to blue when 


| 


. « 


in contact with glucose. Gynecolo- 
gical reports on the product state 
that its results coincide eighty-three 
to eighty-eight percent with estab- 
lished medical tests of ovulation 
time. The kit costs $9, refills $3, at 
drugstores. No prescription is re- 
quired. The Canadian agent is Win- 
ley Morris Co. Ltd., 4700 Prince ot 


Wales Ave., Montreal. 


lf the shoe fits 


Recently the pointed 
toe was the one smart 
shoe shape. Now you 
have a choice. You may 
have a_ crescent - toed 
shoe—less pointed, flat- 
tened; or (and this ts 
most avant-garde) a 
squared toe. It is flat- 


tened and soft. The first 





square-toe pumps were 
plain or bowed, but the newest are 
patterned. The elegant example 
shown is from a group of square- 
toed fall shoes Canadian-made by 


Thomas Wallace. 


Where did the swirl go? 


: Tay 








A new floor 
scrubber - polisher 
to show up in 
é Canada has only 
— one big circular 

- brush instead of 
= = the usual two. 
The brush spins around and at the 
same time moves in an oval orbit. 
This design is aimed at eliminating 
swirl marks. By Canadian Westing- 
North, 


Hamilton. Retail price is $49.95 


house, 286 Sanford Ave 


Non-spot dishwashing 


Rinse-Dry is a chemical compound 
designed to counteract annoying 
clinging water spots on dishes wash- 
ed automatically. Four ounces cost 
about $1 and last six months. By 
Economics Laboratories (Canada) 


Ltd., 39 Edgar Ave., Weston, Ont. 


What’s New Continued on page 10 





V-8 is a registered trade mark 


\V-8... beats the taste of a 
single juice 7 healthy ways 


V-8’s special recipe gives you the goodness of 8 garden 


vegetables blended by Campbell’s into one great drink. 
Tastes real good—and real good for you 
(especially if you’re counting calories). 
You'll like it—and so will the whole family. 
Another Fine Product from Campbelli 











resh milk goodness 


...flavour just as youd expect from experts 
in the fresh milk business- BORDEN S 


Here is pure, fresh, pasteurized 
milk from which only the water and 
fat have been removed. When vou 
replace the water—instantly you have 
homogenized-smooth skim milk with 
all the wonderful fresh milk flavour 
kids love. 

And Borden’s Starlac provides all 
the nourishing protein, calcium and 
B-Vitamins of 


For rich 
flavour and 
20% more protein 
—add 4 cup more Starlac 
to each quart ... a good 
idea for people on low fat, 

high protein diets. 


Bordens 
VERY BIG ON FLAVOR 


10 


whole milk—all for 


You'll save 


more than half on milk bills! 


less than 9¢ a quart. 


Keep several quarts of Borden's 
Starlac chilled in your refrigerator 
for refreshing drinking, cooking or 
baking. 


POWDERED 
SKIM MILK 








WHAT'S NEW TO 
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Vancouver: filled with firsts 


Vancouver International Festival 
olfers the biggest bill of fare vet. 
opening July 10 with a film festival 
and closing August 19 with a con- 
cert by Harry Belafonte, assisted by 
Makeba. 


The six-week program is filled with 


African singer Miriam 





Ballet 
festival. 


Dancers of New York City 


to appear at) Vancouver's 


firsts: The Red Army Chorus, danc- 
ers and orchestra, 180 strong, will 
fly direct from Moscow for their 
first North American appearance 
10-12): New York City 
Ballet visits Vancouver for the first 


(August 


time (six days beginning July 24): 
the North American premiere of 
Benjamin Britten’s opera A Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream will be per- 
formed August 2. All this plus ap- 
pearances by Irmgard  Seefried, 
State 
Opera and Canada’s brilliant young 


soprano from The Vienna 
pianist Glenn Gould, who will give 
his first special concert for a chil- 


dren’s audience. 


New role for Newhart 


Comic Bob Newhart, a_ favorite 
with TV fans and record collectors 
(The Mind 


Back!) is now making a first movie 


Button-Down Strikes 
for Paramount. On the last lap of a 
cross-country personal-appearance 
tour, Bob told me he'll spend the 
summer in Hollywood making Hell 


| 
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Newhart and Edna 
Mav: “I'm not the regular hero type.” 


Comedian Boh 


Is For Heroes. Does this mean a 
blood-and-thunder role for the ordi- 
nary littke guy who specializes in 
plaving the frustrated office drone, 
nervous Madison Avenue account 
executive or defeated driving in- 
structor? “Not at all,” explained 
Bob. “I'm not the regular hero type. 
Ill be an efficiency expert in the 
army who winds up in the front 
He'll 
probably contribute his own miate- 
rial—"At least.” he said, “Ive told 
the studio I'm available for writing 


lines entirely by mistake.” 


as well as acting.” 

In person, Bob is so unobtrusive 
he has no trouble dodging fans. 
When in 
Hall, walked past autograph hunters 


Toronto he left Massey 


and, before they recognized him, 
hailed a taxi and went off to one of 
the city’s more modest hotels. 

The new movie, TV and personal 
appearances. plus a new record 
come September mean more than 
an assured five thousand dollars a 
week for the accountant-turned- 


come, 


Off stage with Ethel Merman 

Ethel Merman, 
after 
solid 
Broadway (Annie 


years of 


success on 


Get Your Gun, 
Call Me Madam) 
is now on the sec- 
ond lap of touring 
with Gypsy. I 
think 
the veteran entertainer to be rather 


Gypsy's 
Vierman 


I expected 


brash and loud; instead, | found her 
sottly feminine, with beautiful slim 
legs and a penchant for basic black. 
“[ don’t go around all gussied up- 

| preter simple clothes,” she ex- 
plained. The star spoke in soft 
warm tones of her son, daughter 
and new grandchild—but on stage 


What’s New Continued on page 12 




















uture! This brilliant Yardley fragrance blends fire and finesse into a perfume 
J : 


2 promise... into colognes of compelling charm. In all its facets, from 


BY YARDLEY 


ously-puffed dusting powder to blissful bath luxuries add Lotus to your future! 
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NEW 
TIFFANY 
COSMETICS : ; * 


So exquisitely fresh, New Tiffany cosmetics will help you look cool and 
well groomed on even the hottest summer days. Truly the most 
soothing—most gentle—beauty preparations under the sun. New 
Tiffany Cosmetics are: protective, no-stain Ro-Ball Deodorant 
($1.00) and protective Cream Deodorant (2 oz. jar—$1.25; 
4 0z.—$1.85); Soothing Hand Cream ($1.50); gentle Cream 
Shampoo ($1.25); and refreshing, summertime Cologne ($1.75). 





NEW REXALL FAST HOME PERMANENT 
Prepare your hair for summer breezes and lots of 
swimming with Rexall’s amazingly fast home permanent. 
It’s so simple to use. Shampoo, conditioner and neutralizer 
are combined in one plastic squeeze bottle. You just 
apply, rinse, set and dry. New Fast conditions as it waves, 
leaves no unpleasant odours—no tight “frizz” 

4 Specially Formulated Strengths to choose 
Gentle, Regular, Super, Little Girl—Each $2.00. 


from 





NEW REXALL SUNTAN LOTION 
WITH INSECT REPELLENT 
Let elements and insects do their worst 
now tan in comfort with Rexall Suntan 
Lotion with Insect Repellent. Helps 
protect your skin—and encourage a 
healthful, lasting tan. It’s never greasy, 
never sticky—and won't stain fabrics. 
6 oz. Plastic Tube—$1.49. 


» 3 
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REXALL SUPER PLENAMINS 
Make sure you have lots of pep for a hot, energetic 
3 summer. Help supplement your daily diet with Rexall 






a 
REXALL 


SUPER f<—hcair es 















Super Plenamins vitamin-mineral tablets. You get nine 

important vitamins, including Vitamin B-12, plus liver REXALL 
ENAM SUPER 

and valuable minerals including calcium, phosphorus, 







all in one easy-to-swallow tablet. 


$4.98; 144 tablets 


iron and iodine PLEWAMINS 
36 tablets—$2.89; 72 tablets xp 
288 tablets —$13.98. 





$7.98; 


DRUG STORES 


IN CANADA 


Cxa 


EXCLUSIVE AT 


EVERYWHERE 





WHAT'S NI 
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Merman still belts a song from here 
to outer space. She explained het 


unfailing tone and volume this way: 


‘I took the advice of George Ger- 


shwin, who told me never to go 
near a voice teacher Perhaps Its 
the way I'm built. The doctor al- 


ways has a hard time even examin- 


ing my throat he says my vocal 
chords are placed unusually low 
Merman 


Glamorous grandma 


must feel less sure of being photo- 
shied from 


and TV 


while in Toronto. When asked why 


genic. for she away 


photographers cameras 
she never appears on the Jack Paar 
Show she said, “Why should I? Be- 


sides, I'm scared of what I'd be 
asked.” This is Merman? 

" cimmoat}t for Ty 
Biggest-yet Summer vor vy 
CBC-TV has released the most am- 


bitious and varied summer schedule 


yet. Here are some new programs 
to watch for: While We're Young, 
the summertime variety series that 
was so popular last year, returns 
June 26 with twenty-one-year-old 


Tommy Ambrose as singing host 
A Case For The Court, with 
Gil Christy as back 


June 26, with real judges and law- 


host, comes 







4s 
i 7% 
<4 | 


Tommy 


Hicks. 


{mnhbrose and Bonnie 


yers hearing and arguing fictitious 
cases and judgments based on Ca- 
Balladeer Ed Me- 


have a 


nadian law 


Curdy will fifteen-minute 


program every Saturday night. from 


July 8 . After years of specula- 


aed oe @ 
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tion on the subject, Jake And Tj 
Kid finally hits the TV screen t! 
vear every Friday night, beginni 
July 7, starring Murray Westgat 
as Jake, Rex Hagon as The Kid anc 
Frances Tobias as Ma... Summe: 





ind The Kid, with Murray 
(second from right) as Jake 


TV's Jake 
Westgate 

Circuit, beginning July 6, will be a 
half-hour series featuring six new 
dramas and repeat performances otf 
the best plays which were presented 
on the First Person and The Un- 


foreseen series. 


Iwo ways to write 
Canadian history 
Everyone has long deplored the fact 
that our history is either not told 
at all or written about in dull dreary 
prose. Two books have tried to 
break through the gloom this sum 
mer but neither has made a sensa- 
tion. 
How not to write a biography 
is probably typified in Angel of 
Hudson Bay (Clarke, Irwin, $4.95) 
I've met the heroine, grandmothe! 
Maud Watt, who pioneered in the 
late husband, but 


William Ashley 


Anderson fails to bring this fascin 


north with her 


American author 
ating character with a unique stor 
to life 

\ much better effort and well 
worth reading is E. B. Osler’s sym 
pathetic and well researched The 
Man Who Had to Hang — Louis 


Riel (Longmans, $5). ENI 
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EN Jell-O Peach and Cheese Salad: Dissolve 1 regular 
\Y “, size package (3 oz.) Pineapple Jell-O in 1 cup boiling 

: water. Add 1 cup peach juice and water, and 2 teaspoons 
vinegar. Pour a thin layer into loaf pan and chill until almost firm. 
Chill remaining Jell-O until slightly thickened. Arrange 6 canned 
peach halves on firm Jell-O, rounded side up. Turn slightly 
thickened Jell-O over peaches. Chill until firm. Cut in squares and 





serve on crisp lettuce. Top with cottage cheese. Makes 6 servings. 





water, 2 tablespoons vinegar, ! 4 cup mayonnaise, !4 tea- 
spoon salt and a dash of pepper. Blend well with rotary beater. 
Pour into refrigerator freezing tray. Quick-chill in freezing unit 
(without changing control) until firm about 1 inch from edge but 
soft in centre (about 15 to 20 minutes). Turn mixture into bowl 
and whip with rotary beater until fluffy. Fold in 1 cup cooked peas, 
1 cup diced fresh tomatoes, 1 tablespoon finely chopped parsley 
and 1 tablespoon chopped onion. Pour into individual molds. Chill 


until firm in refrigerator (not freezing unit) 30 to 60 minutes. Unmold 


and garnish with salad greens. Makes 6 servings. 


Jell-O is a registered trade mark owned in Canada by General Foods, Limited. 
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Jell-O Pea Soufflé Salad: Dissolve 1 regular size package 
(3 oz.) Apple Jell-O in 1 cup boiling water. Add '%4 cup cold 


PINEAPPLE 















y Jell-O Aspic and Chicken Pie: Dissolve 1 regular size package 

(3 oz.) Lemon Jell-O in 1 cup boiling water. Add 1 can (71% oz.) 

tomato sauce, 1 tablespoon vinegar, 14 teaspoon salt, dash of 

pepper, and !%4 teaspoon grated onion. Blend. Chill 14 cup Jell-O mixture 
until slightly thickened. Then pour into a cooled, baked 9” herb pie shell 
(see below) and chill until firm. Meanwhile, make 1!4 cups of your 
















favourite chicken salad. Carefully spread salad over firm Jell-O 
layer. Chill remaining Jell-O mixture until slightly thickened. Pour 
carefully over chicken salad. Chill until firm. Serve in wedges. Makes 
6 servings. Herb Crust: For one 9-inch pie shell, add 14 to 14 teaspoon 
poultry seasoning or sage to pastry mix before adding water. 


Jell-O Sequin Salad: Dissolve 1 Double Size package (6 oz.) 
Lime Jell-O in 2 cups boiling water. Add 2 cups cold water. Chill 
until slightly thickened. Meanwhile, mix 3 tablespoons vinegar, 
2 teaspoons salt, and dash of pepper together in a small bowl; add 2 table- 
spoons chopped onion, 2!% cups very small pieces raw cauliflower and !4 
cup diced fresh tomatoes. Let stand to blend. When Jell-O is slightly 








thickened, fold in seasoned vegetables. Chill until firm. To serve, 
spoon on to crisp greens. Garnish with mayonnaise and tomato 
wedges if desired. Makes 8 to 10 servings. 
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BY LAWRENCE GALTON 


¢ c acne c ec 

ere . produce clea 2 
subsequ relapses. In alopec 
sudden loss of hair—regrowtn wi 

ce eg In neurodermatitis. itch- 

g bsided almost immediately and Nealing 

e pidly after treatment. In solitary 

c plaques. Clearing Was achieved 

e or two injections. Chronic sebace- 

us cysts of the scalp, face and ears—some 


sent for many years—often disappeared 


two to four injections. which obviated 


e Need I 


r surgery 


Because of instability of the nervous system 
nd the time of Menopause, many women 

.e discomforting symptoms such as dizzi- 
ness. nausea. loss of appetite. headaches, 


. back- 
aches, joint pains and palpitations. While 


rvousness. fatigue, sleeplessness, 
varian hormones often provide relief, they 
sometimes produce side effects and. in some 
cases. symptoms return in exaggerated form 
after treatment is discontinued. In a study 
with 57 women. gynecologists of the Royal 
Victoria Hospital in Montreal tried using 
Beilergal Spacetabs, tablets containing no 
hormones but combining several agents that 
atfect the nervous system. Sixty-eight of the 
benefited. In 10, side effects 
occurred, including drowsiness. skin rash. 


good con- 


75 women 


tingling of the fingers. However, 
trol of Menopausal symptoms was achieved 
in SS patients without penalty of any kind 


(4 Pare té 


abdominal de- 
team 


first 
compression chamber developed by a 


t Mary's Hospital in 


of obstetricians at St 


tests, a new 


In its very 


Montreal has produced excellent results both 
in relieving labor pains and speeding child- 
birth. A refinement of a more cumbersome 
neck-to-toe plastic suit first reported from 
South Africa two years ago, the new device 
is a plastic dome that extends trom undet 
the breasts to the hips. Without interfering 


with breathing and readily controlled by the 


patient, it produces a vacuum that draws 
the abdominal muscles away from the uterus 
during each contraction. Of the first 46 


women to try it, all but seven had gratifying 


relief. requiring far less sedation than 
usual and, in 25 cases, no sedation. In all 
but seven, labor was shortened and full dila- 


END 


noain 
pain 


tion reached in less than tive hours 
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Never before a beauty bar so rich in cold cream 








Dove is 
14 cold cream 











ee : ; & 
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So rich in cold cream, so gentle to your skin— 

yet for all this gentle mildness Dove deep cleans thoroughly— 
floats away all trace of dirt (even make-up). Soaps dry your 

skin but Dove pampers your skin all over with 


8 times more cold cream than any soap. 


You can feel the cold cream in Dove. 
You can feel the lovely difference 
Dove makes to your skin, 











Among the cosy pleasures of home... 
The authentic old-time cheese—Kraft’s great Cracker Barrel 


Whenever you’ve a hankering for truly delicious cheddar cheese . . . to 
go along with dark bread, or crackers, or fruit . . . the one you’ll like most 


is Cracker Barrel. The flavor is incomparable, aged to perfection. The 
texture, a delight of creamy-crumbliness. Much time and care go into 
the making of this real old-time natural cheddar—and it comes to you 
with its precious ‘‘just-cut’’ goodness protected in an airtight wrap. 
Some like their Cracker Barrel Mild, some Medium, or Old . . . but its 
popularity makes it clear that no other cheddar can begin to compare 


with the real Cracker Barrel Cheese, from Kraft. 
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ps- a monthly background to the news headlines By Christina Newman 








THE NEW PARTY: 
WHO WILL LEAD, WHO WILL FOLLOW? 








At a five-day founding convention starting July 31 in Ottawa, the first new national political party in a 
quarter of a century will officially emerge on the Canadian scene—and be given a name, a leader and a 
platform. Here’s a summary of the New Party’s background, aims and chances. 


Why a new party? The CCF and the Ca- 
nadian Labor Congress, the sponsors of the 
New Party (the movement has been known 
by this name during a three-year planning 
period and may very well adopt it officially 
at the founding convention), feel that there 
is an imperative need on the Canadian po- 
litical for a 
strong new move- 
ment of the left. 
The old par- 
ties, the Conserva- 
Lib- 


say, 


scene 


two 


tives and the 
they 
have become as 
much alike 
Pweedledum 


erals, 





as 
New Party emblem sig- 
nifying farm-labor unity. 


and 
both, 
the interests of big 


Tweedledee; 
they claim, represent 
business. What they propose to found is a 
party that will express the viewpoint of 


unionists, farmers, small businessmen — in 
short, what used to be called the Common 
Man — through an organization with a 


broader base than the CCF and more alive 
to the country’s need for new political ideas. 
The New Party’s leaders hope to isolate 
themselves as the official opposition to the 
two old parties, which they feel ought to 
amalgamate. 


How the movement was born. after the 
Conservative victory in 1958, the CCF 
which had been Canada’s socialist move- 
ment since 1933 suffered what looked like 
a death blow: its parliamentary strength was 
reduced to eight members. In April of that 
year, at their annual meeting in Winnipeg, 
the Canadian Labor Congress (the national 
federation of trade unions) called for the 
establishment of a new party; and at its own 
convention in July, the CCF endorsed this 
suggestion. The CLC had long urged its 
members to vote CCF, but never had any 
official political affiliation. Thus, the New 
Party combines the money and organizing 
talents of labor the the 
CCF. For the past two years a National 
Committee for the New Party, functioning 
in Ottawa, has drawn up a draft constitution 


with idealism of 


q CUT ALONG THIS LINE 
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and draft platform and made attempts to 
organize New Party followers across Canada. 
Even before its official emergence, the party 
already has one federal member of parlia- 
ment. Walter Pitman, a young schoolteacher 
from Peterborough, Ont., ran under the New 
Party banner and gained a surprise victory 
in a by-election held last year. 


a 


Who will follow the New Party? +, 
New Party’s sponsors hope to enlist trade 
unionists, farmers, loyal CCFers and other 
“liberally minded Canadians.” 
est support so far has come from organized 
labor, so much so that CLC 


heir strong- 


executives are 
afraid of appearing to hog party control. 
Until now not one farm organization has 
and 
diehard CCFers have expressed misgivings. 


come out for official affiliation many 
To rally what’s vaguely called the “liberally- 
minded” (that is, small businessmen, intel- 
lectuals, professional people such as teach- 
the the 
movement is relying on more than two hun- 
dred New Party Clubs which have been 
formed across Canada, and eventually will 


be absorbed into provincial associations. 


ers, and others of middle class) 








Which one will lead the New Party? 





Leading contenders are Tommy Douglas, premier of 
Sask. (at left), and Hazen Argue, CCF house leader. 





Other possible contenders: David Lewis, a Toronto 
labor lawyer (at left), and CLC v.p. Stanley Knowles. 























| 





Can this marriage work? The most for- 
midable problem the New Party faces in this 
betrothal of the CLC and the CCF is that 
labor (as represented by CLC members) and 
farmers (from whom the CCF has drawn its 
greatest support) have many interests that 
are incompatible. There would, for instance, 
be a conflict of interest if the walkout of 
railway union members demanding higher 
wages held up farmers trying to get their 
crops to market. Whether such basic incom- 
patibilities will be severe enough to under- 
mine the success of the CLC-CCF marriage 
is not yet clear. 


Who'll lead the party? +4. main con- 
tender for leadership of the New Party is 
Tommy Douglas, fifty-six, premier of Sas- 
katchewan since 1944 and the only CCI 
politician ever to head a government. An 
ex-Baptist minister, and first-rate platform 
performer, he’s thought to have the best 
chance of unifying the party’s varied fac- 
His 
Hazen Argue, a forty-year-old prairie wheat 


tions. chief opposition comes from 
farmer who is currently the CCF’s national 
leader. Other possible, if unlikely, candi- 
dates might be the two main moving spirits 
of the party, Stanley Knowles, a former CCF 
deputy house leader and now executive vice- 
president of the CLC, and David Lewis, a 
Foronto labor lawyer who has been on the 
CCF National Executive since 1937. 


What will be its platform? 


gram will be hammered out at the conven- 
tion but already a split has developed be- 
tween those who want Canada to remain in 


The party pro- 


the North Atlantic Treaty Organization and 
those who want to make Canada a neutral 
and all-but-disarmed nation. Old-line CCF 
ideas on nationalization of industry have 
been 


some suggestions that the party may propose 


been watered down, but there have 
to bring pipelines, railway and banks under 


direct government control. 


7 
What are its chances? Gi or the 


New Party say that it is nothing but the 
CCF with money, or as Liberal leader Lester 
Pearson dubbed it, “the CCF in a union 
suit,” and hence doubt whether it will be 
able to draw many more votes than its pre- 
But claim that with 
properly mobilized support from agriculture 


decessor. enthusiasts 
and labor, plus a vote-getting leader, the 
New Party could hold the balance of power 
after the next federal election. END 





Ask for “Coke” or “Coca-Cola”—both trade-marks mean the product of Coca-Cola Ltd.—the world’s best-loved sparkling drink. 











enoy that REFRESHING NEW FEELING 


you get from Coke! Try a “Float with Coke” at home 


or at your favourite fountain. Savour that special zing, 





that lively lift, Coca-Cola gives you! 
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ROLOFF BENY 


is an internationally known Canadian photographer-painter 

who grew up in Lethbridge, Alberta, and now lives in Rome. 
Over the years he has met and photographed some of the most 
beautiful women of our time. Here he leafs through his portfolio 


of portraits and selects for Chatelaine 


‘The world’s most 
fascinating 


women 


My archives in Rome are crowded with portraits of beautiful 
and famous personalities. The women I have chosen here are all 
beauties. But much of their appeal lies in the 

tantalizing and ultimate charm of not being content with mere 
beauty. These are women who have explored their own natures, 
perfected their individual qualities and developed their talents. 
rhe result is a double delight: beauty within and 

beauty without. As a photographer, | have to work slowly. 
Some great beauties are owlish and grim in the morning; 
some of the dewy-eyed early risers fade with the evening light, 
I stalk my pictures. | agonize and feel them out. I really have 
to dream awhile on where and how to arrange the sitting. 

When I see a face that fascinates me, one | know I must 


photograph, I have to learn everything I can about the subject. 








PRINCESS RADZIWILL 


Although Princess Radziwill bears a certain facial resemblance to her famous 
older sister, Jacqueline Kennedy, I found another greater similarity between 
the two. Like the First Lady of the United States. Princess Radziwill has all the 
elegance and grace of simplicity. Her soft breathless voice adds a further 
quality to her charm. The former Caroline Lee Bouvier, she is twenty-eight 
years old, four years younger than Mrs. Kennedy. She and her husband, a 
Polish nobleman and businessman. now live in London where | first met them 
at a charity ball. I asked for an opportunity to photograph her and finally won 
her consent much later in the evening at a breakfast party after the ball! 
She received me in her enchanting house in Buckingham Square, where I later 
had lunch with her and her husband, Prince Stanislas Radziwill. For the sitting, 


she wore this long and voluminous Dior hostess coat in pink slipper satin. 


CONTINUED 
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ROLOFF BENY selects 
The world’s most 
fascinating 


WwOTNeT 


HER EXCELLENCY 
MADAME VANIER 


The first time I met the Vaniers 
was when His Excellency was 
Canadian ambassador to France 
They struck me as models of how 
one should behave at state func- 
tions in this hurried modern age 
I took this photograph of Mme 
Vanier in their Montreal apartment 
shortly before His Excellency was 
named Governor-General, and once 
again | was impressed and made 
to feel completely at ease by this 
truly gracious woman. It was a 
very informal sitting and Mme 
Vanier, dressed in a simple and 
beautifully cut suit, amused every- 
one with her comments in both 
French and English. She is prob THE DUCHESS OF WINDSOR 

ably often described as Junoesque I had never seen a satisfying portrait of the duchess in an much has been written about the duchess. I think no one has 
by virtue of her height, beautiful outdoor setting, so I asked for a picture in the garden of the remarked on the easy charm that aisha te southern origin 
carriage, fine brow and eyes, but Windsors’ Paris home and chose this weeping willow as a She is definitely the Baltimore belle and one of the dan 
surely Juno never had such a grand backdrop. Her short Dior coat is of heavy pink taffeta — she endearing things about her is the southern accent that lilts 
flashing smile or such a tinkling loves this harlequin-collared model and has it in many colors through her Pema and Italian. A superb subject for the 


laugh and easy relaxing manner. — and with it she carries a red chiffon scarf. Although so photographer, she moves like a model, quick to strike a pose 
. ‘ ’ ‘ del, quick tc e ¢ . 
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COCO CHANEL 

Chanel is the timeless Frenchwoman. Nearly eighty. she is still magnificent. She 
never stopped talking and changed gloves <¢ jewels constantly. With this suit, 
she was wearing calf-length boots. Two long chiffon scarves on her hat made it 
possible to drastically alter its appearance with a flick of the wrist. The setting 
here is her Paris apartment, a private cluttered world of Chinese ohjets d'art, an 


astonishing luxuriousness in contrast to the simplicity of her fashion designs. 
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Always cool, languid and poised, the Vicomtesse de 


photographed international beauties. She has a chateau 


side but the setting here is the ballroom of her Paris houss 


with tapestries. The Ming vase on the table is from 


collection of Chinese porcelain. There was considerable hesi 


it but finally a bevy of footmen very delicately brought 









VIVIEN LEIGH 

Miss Leigh ranks high on my list of fas- 
cinating women. Her quick movements are 
unforgettable, her features are mobile and 
expressive, her eyes are famous Her moods 
glitter and shimmer. In an hour she can move 
from moody introspection through a gleam of 
controlled temper (she’s famous for it) to a 
passionate childlike enthusiasm. These volatile 
qualities almost defy the camera and make her 
a most difficult person to photograph. I did 
this portrait in her apartment on Eton Square 
in London. The short Lanvin opera cloak she 
is wearing is made of brilliant melon-colored 
brocade, a dazzling combination with her 
auburn hair and green eves. Behind her I 
placed her own arrangement of flowers made 
up of lilies, carnations, laburnum and rhodo- 


dendrons. She loves flowers to an unbelievable 


degree and every bouquet is a great event in 
her life, what with sniffing and arranging and 
gazing from all angles, placing this one here 
and that one there. Her favorite flower is the 
rose, but she adores mixed bouquets and loves 
to arrange gorgeous big bunches. The day | 
photographed Miss Leigh was a typical day in 
her life, a tribute to her enormous vitality 

she had spent the morning at her studio, had 
concluded the purchase of a Queen Anne 
house in the country, shopped for an 
eighteenth-century bracelet of diamond acorns 
and oak leaves, gone to the dentist and had 
a series of costume fittings for the forthcoming 
world tour of London’s Old Vic theatre. Vivien 
Leigh is many women in one, from child and 
minx to siren and grande dame. In a sense 


she is the eternal woman, forever beautiful 





Gloria Swanson is one of the most sensational 
ind vital women I have ever photographed. 
She is a tiny person but her radiant smile 
completely fills each room she enters. Gloria 
is always in motion. She will move from her 
chair to perch on a window sill or coffee table 
and will even settle herself on the floor. When 
I visited her in her Fifth Avenue apartment 


in New York, she was having her grand piano 


GLORIA SWANSON 
painted green to match the jungle foliage in 
her large winter garden. She gave orders con- 
stantly to the workmen and decorators hover- 
ing about. For the portrait, she changed quick- 
ly from a gold lame lounging coat to slim 
turquoise trousers. Often, she wears great 
chunky diamonds intermingled with ceramic 
beads but the effect is never vulgar. The 


dachshund is one of her many household pets. 
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ROLOFF BENY selects 
The world’s most 
fascinating 


WOTNeT 


AGNES MOOREHEAD 

Agnes Moorehead would like to live in 
Italy but her film roles keep her in Cali- 
fornia. So she has had an Italian house 
and garden specially created for her in 
Beverly Hills. | photographed her in the 
garden, which is a classic and romantic 
tangle of statues, urns, a pool and the 
lemon trees you see in the foreground. 
The setting provided a perfect foil for 
her blazing red hair, milk-white skin dust- 
ed with golden freckles and the purple 
velvet cloak she wore for this sitting. Un- 
like the wasp-waisted and often waspish 
women she so frequently portrays on the 
screen, Agnes Moorehead is gentle and 
feminine. Indeed, she feels she has been 
miscast on many occasions. She has a 
devilish sense of humor and, while she 
was sitting for me, she regaled me with 
delicious stories about some of her fa- 


vorite Hollywood actors and directors. 


HEDDA HOPPER 

I can never forget that this famous Holly- 
wood columnist is first and foremost an 
actress. She has a gay witty style, a cer- 
tain American forthrightness grafted onto 
a dash of French sparkle. While I photo- 
graphed her in her suite at the Waldorf 
Towers in New York, she changed cos- 
tume several times with ease, mixed 
drinks and kept up a stream of anecdotes. 
She gave me a choice of seven hats from 
her renowned collection and I chose this 
spotted fantasy in chenilled net on a wire 
frame. An everlasting charmer, Hopper’s 


enthusiasm for life keeps her youthful. 


CELIA FRANCA far right 

My principal interest is photographing 
architecture and statues and, when I first 
saw National Ballet director Celia Franca, 
I gasped at the amazing elegance of her 
bone structure. She is petite but she has 
a commanding presence, the domination 
of space which marks the prima ballerina. 
Dynamic and intense, she has an almost 
birdlike spirit. I took this photograph in 


her apartment in downtown Toronto. END 
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Jendy’s love for Allen had 





brought her back to Tallahouse 


_.. and to the dark 


conflicting emotions bequeathed 


to its ancient 


corridors by her sister Nancy 


BY ELIZABETH CADELL 





FIRST OF TWO PARTS. Jendy Marsh was smil- 
ing as she emerged from the scarlet doo! 
of her Mews flat and walked to the adjoin- 
ing garage. The smile persisted as 
she backed her small shabby car 
out onto the cobbled yard and drove 
it out into the street. 

Why, she asked herself, should 


\INI 


she feel so elated merely because she 


CHATEI 


was on her way to Waterloo Station 

to meet her sister whom she had + 
seen less than four months ago? 
Because Nancy, she decided, edging past a 
Rolls-Royce at the traffic lights, wasn’t like 
other people’s sisters. Nancy was . . . well, 
she was Nancy. Gay, generous. And beauti- 
ful to boot. 

Nancy, who was three years older, but who 
had been too sensible to settle down in a 
cramped London flat; who had elected to 
stay at home at Tallahouse, painting, gard- 
ening, helping Aunt Eddie to look after the 
house — a house that offered little in the 
way of modern comforts, but which was ad- 
mitted to be one of the most beautiful old 
buildings in England. 

And then, two years ago, Nancy had gone 
in search of warmth and color and had found 
them in a studio in Madrid. She had lived 
there for a year and eight months, and had 
then returned — to England, to Tallahouse 
and to thirty-four-year-old Allen Harvey, a 
neighboring farmer who had known her all 





her life and had loved her almost as long 


And in less than six weeks, Jendy remem- 


bered with feelings equally balanced between 


pain and pleasure, Nancy would 
marry Allen — the man Jendy lov- 
ed — and live at Farhills Farm. 

If you couldn’t cure something, 
she mused, walking into the noisy, 
echoing station, you had to learn to 
live with it. There had been plenty 
of time in which to learn. She was 
twenty-four, and she had fallen in 
love with Allen Harvey and with his home, 
when she was seventeen. 

But Allen had never looked at anybody 
but Nancy. Unable to dissuade her from 
going to Spain, he had waited for her to 
return to him. Soon the years of waiting 
would be at an end. 

Jendy made her way to the Arrivals board, 
standing before it and disentangling times 
and trains. And it was then that she heard 
Nancy’s voice. 

“Hello, Jendy.” 

She swung round, but it was impossible 
to return the greeting. Two engines had be- 
gun to let off steam with long vindictive 
hisses. All Jendy could do was take one of 
the small cases that Nancy was carrying, and 
turn her in the direction of the car park. One 
or two heads turned as they passed, to catch 
another glimpse of the tall, beautiful, beau- 


tifully dressed, dark = Continued on page 64 
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This was Allen's brother, Jendy thought—but so strangely different. 
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ALL FOR THE 
LOVE OF AMY. 
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Rod’s heart threatened either 
to burst or depart. “Amy!” 
he called. Her voice broke. 
“No. I hate you.” And that’s 
when it happened . 


Usually, Rod had a winning way with the oo” % 
girls. And Amy was all girl. So what was oT 
missing this time—and could he find it? 



















There are days early in June that are rare indeed. As hot and humid, as intolerable as the , 
doggiest of days in August. On one of these Rod Hollister, a lowly, new-joined junior 
in the Vancouver law firm of Raymond, Kruger, Grogan & Pruitt, checked with his 

boss, blinked at the sunlight broiling Burrard Street and made for the CNR Station. 


When he left the sticky, fan-whirling coach at Larchville, Rod did not go right home. 
He swung a leg over the side of his bug-size two-seater and made for the Yacht Club; a tall, broad- 
shouldered man of twenty-six with curling jet hair and grey eyes set deep under heavy brows. He 
didn’t want lunch, he didn’t want the shade of the porch and his mother pleased to have him home 
from work so early. He wanted only to feel cool water closing over his head; caressing his body. 
The kids were in school, despairingly waiting out the end of term. When Rod Continued on page 53 ff 
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By ALEC RACKOWE # Illustrated by Fred Scott Wood 
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does your 
LH ' Leo? 


From Eve’s apple to today’s “meal-in-a-glass,” every 





Alex Dellow 


age has had its pet food habits. We’ve eagerly 
munched everything from seaweed to honeybees, 
roots to tree bark, happily confident that we’re 
growing slimmer, healthier, smarter or younger 


BY EILEEN MORRIS Calorie counting is Canada’s 
hottest new culture kick. The latest diet spectacular — as 
it | had to tell you — is the meal-in-a-glass. According to 
besieged druggists, this 900-calorie-a-day product is out- 
selling headache pills, and grossing a whopping ten mil- 
lion dollars a year. The new fluid drive threatens to put 
the knife and fork into the discard. 

Special diets are as old as Eve’s apple. You can trigger 
a lively parlor game any summer evening by asking every- 
one to name the diets they have abandoned down the 
years. Remember the vogue for compressed yeast cakes? 
Carrot juice? The Hay diet? 

Unlike these exotic fads of yesteryear, the best of to- 
day’s liquid diets do meet minimum dietary needs, and 





are safe for most normally healthy people for limited 
periods, according to Philip L. White, Secretary of the 
Council on Foods and Nutrition, American Medical As- 
sociation. (Any prolonged diet campaign should be carried 
out only under medical supervision.) 

Che majority of the new liquid diets consist of milk, 
soya flour, sugar, starch, corn oil, coconut oil, yeast and 
Havoring, beefed up with vitamins and minerals. The dieter 
mixes two ounces of dietary powder with a glass of water 
or, if using the liquid products, has only to slit, tilt and 
pour. Four glasses, a day’s supply, cost about thirty cents 
a glass. 

One of Canada’s top nutritionists, Dr. E. W. McHenry, 
Professor of Nutrition, Continued on page 85 
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Have 





sixty-two days 


Stay-at-home 


2-TLrO 


of glamorous globe-trotting 





summer-right around home. Chatelaine’s ten-page, idea- 
packed section on carefree summering shows you how 





1. Be a home-town gadabout. Exptore 
all the interesting things to see and places 
to go you'd trot out if you wanted to show 
off your locale to out-of-towners. Write to 
your municipality’s tourist bureau, or to 
your provincial tourist bureau, for literature. 
When writing your provincial bureau, just 
address your letter with name of province, 
Tourist Bureau, name of capital city, and 
youll get a jackpot of booklets that tell 
you what’s available in your area. 


f : \ j " ° | a) y\ : 1, f + 
2. Go Mexican: turn day inside-out. 
In July and August our temperate climate 
goes tropical—so why don’t you? Break 


your sleeping time up; rise with the birds 





and get essentials done while it’s still cool. 
As the day warms up take the children for 
a swim, to the zoo or for a lunchtime picnic. 
Then get home and all have a siesta while 
the sun’s at its hottest. Come twilight, let 
the children stay up later than they do 
during school months, and give their bed- 
rooms time to air out in the evening breeze 
before you tuck the tads in. 


Holiday Hawaiian Style 


DON'T MISS 
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HERE ARE 14 WAYS TO DO IT e BY JESSIE LONDON 


3. Go on an African jungle safari 
Choose a woods within easy walking dis- 
tance, or One you can get close to by public 
transportation. Train tickets cost only 3.6 
cents per mile for coach fare to points with- 
in four hundred miles, and as there’s a re- 
duction for all tickets after the first one, the 
children’s fares will be bargain-rate. Bus 
fares vary more, but are pennies-per-person- 
per-mile on all routes. For the safari divide 
the paraphernalia among the youngsters — 
even a three-year-old can tote paper plates. 
Schoolbags make fine knapsacks. When you 
tramp through your — spruce-and-maple 
jungle, watch tor wild animals—a_ skunk 
can be as forbidding as a lion, and a long- 
eared bunny as fascinating as a gazelle 

4. Take a hop in an airplane. air 
travel needn't be for long trips only—why 
not book passage for yourself and an adven- 
turous child or two and go to the nearest 
place on your local airline route? An even 
fourteen dollars will take you from Van 


Continued on page 30 
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Tunic and 


s/ims worn! 

the peacot kK chair conjure 
of the Orient. They’) 
cotton, sizes 8-18, about $35 

The sarone-dress worn by her holiday 
companion is of South Seas inspiration, 
comes in roval purple and im hrown 
cotton, briehtened with exotic white 
hibiscus blossoms. Sizes 8-18, about $25 


The chair is from W. H. Kilby, Toronto 





BY VIVIAN WILCOX Looking for vacation clothes? Why not choose something with a foreign 


Chatelaine Fashion Editor flavor, something which, by its line, color or print, can transport you 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY KRYN TACONIS 


to faraway places you'd like to visit? Such are the fashions here and 
on the next two pages. They were designed by Shaheen of Hawaii and show 
the subtle blend of East and West that makes that island so intriguing. 
Best of all, they are available to stay-at-homes at down-to-earth prices. 


For WHERE-TO-BUY Hawaiian and Canadian fashions, see page 76 Continued 
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a stay-at-home holiday 
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Modern version of the muu muu, a colorful cover-up introduced by missionaries to Hawaii more than a century 





A, - pf. 


avo. Polished cotton — mauve with gold bamboo stripes, white foliage. Sizes small, medium, large; about $25. More holiday) clothes, next page 
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SPORT TROPICAL-GARDEN PRIN TS 


Tiny blue and mauve blossoms are scattered all over the pale beige separates worn by the ear r hold neil 1 
le gardener holding the lone-stemmec 

flowers. Sateen blouse and lined shorts with mauve and green belt, by Chestnut Hill. sizes 8-] 5 $6.98 

. . » MlES O-10, CG ahout $6.98. 


The blonde in the rocker wears a Dacron-and-cotton blouse in a garden floral 





in cn 
pink blossoms predominate, match her Arnel- 


and-Avron shorts. Both are by Lou Larry, Blouse in sizes 8-18; shorts in sizes 8-16. Eac! 
. “ O-1f0, Laci 
Dacron-and-cotton shirt, sizes 8-18, ahout $5.95 ne 7 ide 
: , Nate of tined, blue and green satinette, 





The bhrunette’s choice: green 
sizes 8-16, about $14.95. Both by Jack Posluns. Sandals Simpson's. Wrought-iron rocker. Jacl H Kitcl 
= ac GUS¢ ttchener. END 
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Here’s how tropical belles turn sunshine and leisure 
into a beauty treat. Follow their sun tips and | 


Be | 

aA 
Mediterranean | 
beauty 




































PUT ON A RIVIERA FACE. Follow the lead of tropical beauties who never go barefaced in the 
sunlight. Take great care to first smooth your thoroughly cleansed face with a protective moisture 
lotion and sun-tan cream. No make-up base is worn over this during the day. Brush eyelashes and 
brows into shape and make them glisten with pomade. Smooth lips with cream (Elizabeth Taylor 
adopts this beauty trick), or paint with a pale—your color—lipstick. Colorful eye shadow is too 
bright for the sunlight, so make pretty eyes with the biggest, bluest or greenest sunglasses available. 
The white-rimmed ones enlarge upon the fact that skin tones are nicely golden brown. They look 
ravishing with pastel summer fashions and are an insurance against squint lines. GET YOUR- 
SELF A VENETIAN COIFFURE. It takes to land or sea like a duck, bobbed short with 
tips that swing forward over or behind the ears. It is so thoughtfully pruned it nestles neatly under 

a bathing cap and can be toweled or brushed dry. If set on six rollers and sprayed with a hair 
fixative, this short-turn hair-style can be neatly waved in about fifteen minutes, or easily set 
with a curling iron. (The new ones are a vast improvement.) BE A BAREFOOT CON- 
TESSA. Go barefoot whenever possible. You'll find your posture will improve con- 
siderably. Your feet will feel wonderful. SIESTA. Remember the siesta was invented for 
hot climates and what makes you think Canada hasn’t one? Do your active work, such as 
cleaning and cooking, early, so you can draw the shades and take a rest during the hottest 
afternoon hours. You might lie on the floor with pillows beneath your head, knees and arms. 
Or undress and go to bed. Wear something loose and silky. This pampering will make you feel 
like a serene lady of leisure. LOOK LIKE AN EGYPTIAN BEAUTY. In the night 
light enhance your summer beauty with one of the “no-shine” chiffon-weight foundations— 
these new discoveries have the powder base built in—and matte-finish lipstick. Press your eyelids 
with luscious blue or green powdered eye shadow. Define and lengthen your lashes with brown 
or black and tip them with frosted blue or green mascara. Wear a cool-scented perfume. END 


BY EVELEEN DOLLERY 
Chatelaine Beauty Editor 
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‘The easiest 
foods in 


the world 


By ELAINE COLLETT Director Chatelaine Institute 
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Dine ’round the world this summer with 


fascinating foods from distant lands. We 


devised recipes that duplicate exotic 


dishes but cut down on preparation and 


clean-up time for your holiday at home 
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For our Hibachi Barbecue we’ve used authentic, but inexpensive, 
accessories from Japan with vivid foods in Japanese arrangement 
The hibachi charcoal grill is designed for use indoors or out, and 
it’s small enough to use on a balcony. But the Barbecued Sukiyaki 
and Ma Tsu Take No Awase Yaki shown will taste just as good if you 
cook them on any other charcoal barbecue. Accessories from Japan. 
and all the other places represented in The Easiest Foods In The 
World, are plentiful in Canada. Collect them as you would souvenirs 


to add to the fun of holiday meals you'll remember all winter long. 


Recipes for The Easiest Foods in the World continue on page 48 




















Photograph by Peter Croydon 


BARBECUED SUKIYAKI 


Slice 1 pound commercially tenderized beef steak, or steak previously sprinkled 
with a meat tenderizer, into Y%-inch-thick slices, about 34 inch wide and 2 
inches long. Roll up and alternate on skewers with pieces of canned, drained 
bamboo shoots, water chestnuts, leeks or green onions and sweet pickled w: 
melon or citron. Brush with soya sauce and oil. Sprinkle lightly with sugar and 
broil over hot coals turning and brushing occasionally until meat is cooked 
the way you like it. Makes enough for 6 or more skewers. 
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They had been married seven days, they were in 
Mexico, and no two people had ever been so happy. 
iSibLmelehmAels) woes eM aelcw t_it-b elem Ehime ballet) olclelcace Maley a ne) 

And that’s where they were going, tomorrow... 


It’s strange to be completely happy when you've never been that way before. All day she had moved in it, — 
swum in it, feeling the happiness caress her skin like warm water, feeling it glitter on her arms as the 
phosphorescent drops glittered when she and Evan took their moonlight dip. 

It was the seventh day of their marriage, the seventh day of their Mexican honeymoon. They had celebrated 
by running away from a party and finding a quiet corner where they could sit with their drinks alone. 

They had looked at each other over the glasses with amazement and gratitude, then hand in hand walked 
back along the shore to their little rented house. ‘ . 
Suddenly the moon came from behind a cloud and gleamed across the water. They undressed quickly and ran 
across the hard sand. Silken, silken, the undulations of the sea . . . and then the-sharp points of light 
glittering on his chest, on het arms, on her fingers, when she held them up, dripping jewels into the sea. 
Fairy jewels, she thought, and felt the tender laugh silent inside her when he said practically, 

“Plenty of Peridinium in the sea tonight.” Continued on page 


By Katherine Marcuse 
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Vhere to 
meet 
anadian 
achelors 


Bachelors. like most elusive 


wild eame. must be 


q 


tracked down. Chatelaine 
eharts the best 
hunting erounds. Heres 


vour stalking euide to 


oO the best cities 

>the best jobs 
the best sports 
the best places 
to holiday 

oO the best colleges 





e If vou are one of the more than one million single 
Canadian women between the ages of fifteen and forty-four, 
you may at this very moment be pondering your next move 
in the Great Bachelor Hunt. Welcome, then, to BHA — 
Bachelor Hunters Anonymous. 

This article will not tell you how to fascinate bachelors 
once you have met them, or how to keep them permanently 
fascinated once you have dated them. It will tell you what 
are the cities, the jobs, the clubs, the sports, the colleges and 
the types of holidays where you can find them. 

Probably nowhere else in the world is the problem of 
nice girl mating nice boy so complicated as in contemporary 
North American society, with its emphasis on competitive 
dating (rather than family-arranged meetings), popularity, 
looks and sex and all of this confusingly counterpointed 
by the faint lingering blush of our pioneer puritanism, 

Mobility is the second mod- 
ern hazard. We all move in- 
creasingly—from farm to city, 
from big city A to big city B. 
Where does a new girl in 
town meet men? Where can 
the girl in a social rut find 
new men friends? 

Wherever you live, a good 





way to start your bachelor 
hunt is by checking the popu- 
lation ratio by sexes in your 
town. Canada is still one of 


the lucky few countries in the world with more men than 


Serious girl students will con- 


centrate on their MRS degree. 


women. Men make up 50.7 percent of the total population. 
(Figures are from the 1956 partial census: breakdowns from 
the 1961 regular census are not yet available. ) 

The only other western countries to report more men 
than women are Australia, New Zealand, the Netherlands, 
Luxembourg. Argentina, Costa Rica, Israel, and Iceland. 
Elsewhere the trend is for women to outnumber men as 
they do in Britain (by about two million); in France (by 
about one and a half million); in West Germany (by about 
three million). Even the United 
States crossed the more- 
women-than-men barrier for 
the first time in its 1950 cen- 
sus report. 

For bachelor hunting, it’s 
the breakdown of single men 
to single women, by age 
groups, that produces the real- 
ly useful data. So far, Cana- 
dian single women are out- 
numbered all the way. From 
ages 15 to 24, there are 246,- 
700 more single men; from 
25 to 34, there are 136,900 
more single men; single women from 35 to 44 are outnum- 


bered by 9 S500 


red 
The best hunting grounds for bachelors in Canada are 

the Northwest Territories with 4.3 single men per single 
woman and the Yukon, 3.3 single men per single woman. 
(Figures cover ages 20 to 44 and include widowed and 
divorced persons.) Poorest is Quebec, with only 1.2 single 
men per girl. In between are Newfoundland. Saskatchewan 
and Alberta, all equal at men per girl; then British 
Columbia (1.8 men per girl): then 


BY BETTY 


Continued on page 75 
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SAUCES You make ’em with Campbell’s Soups .. . so full of taste, so full of 
goodness. Brush them generously on your favourite meats while they cook. 


New! For burgers, steaks and franks New! For chicken and spareribs 


TOMATO COOKOUT SAUCE MUSHROOM COOKOUT SAUCE 


In saucepan, mix 1 can each Campbell’s Onion and 

Cream of Mushroom Soups, '% cup ketchup, 1 cup 

each salad oil and vinegar, 2 cloves garlic ( minced), 

2 tbsp. brown sugar, 1 tbsp. Worcestershire, ' tsp. 

Tabasco. Cover; simmer 15 min.; stir now and then. 

TO BARBECUE: Place 8 large hamburgers, 2 lb. frank- TO BARBECUE: Brush 4 broilers, split, with salad oil; 

furters (slit), or 6 servings of steak on grill about 6 place (skin side up) about 6” above glowing coals. : 

above glowing coals. Cook, basting with sauce and Cook 15 min. each side. Brush with sauce; cook 30 MUSHROOM 
min. more; baste and turn every 5 min. Use 6 lb. OuP 


turning now and then. A tasty treat for any outdoor &.™ a ‘ 
get-together (or indoor barbecue )! , spareribs (simmered 1 hr.) ; cook on grill 30 min ue” 


Good things begin to happen when you cook with Campbell Soup 
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In saucepan, combine 1 can Campbell’s Tomato 
Soup, 4 cup each sweet pickle relish and chopped 
onion, 1 tbsp. each brown sugar, vinegar and Worces- 
tershire. Cover; simmer gently about 15 min. Stir now 
and then. Now you're ready to barbecue! 
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Pour one cup Cow Brand Soda into a 
tub of warm water —lie back and relax! 
You'll feel you're enjoying a luxurious 
bath at a health spa. No need to rub and 
scrub. Mild, soothing Cow Brand pene- 
trates the pores — invigorates and 
freshens the skin — makes you feel like 
a million again. A soda bath is soothing 
for hives and itching skin too. Always 
keep Cow Brand Soda in your medicine 
cabinet. 


FOR BURNS, SCALDS 


, 


Apply a paste of Cow Brand Soda and 
water as first aid for superficial burns, 
scalds or insect bites. Keep affected 
areas moist with wet cloths. 









RECOMMENDED 
EVERYWHERE BY THE 
MEDICAL AND DENTAL 
PROFESSIONS 














HONEYMOON 
WITH MURDER 


Continued from page 38 


After they had rubbed themselves 


dry, they sat down in the little walled 


garden under the mango tree. The 


dog, the strange little dog that didn't 


fit, somehow, into the Mexican land- 


scape, came and crowded by her 


chair, nuzzling her hand, making it 


plain it was glad she was back. was 
now content. She scratched its ears, 
thinking, I, too, never before so con- 
tent. 


And yet, hearing the dog’s little 


communicating whine, she had to ad- 


mit—there was one thing 

Of course, she was a fool to men- 
tion it then. They had been over all 
the ground before. But hearing the 
dog, the strange incomprehensible 
fear came back: she could not believe 


that Fvan would not understand if 


she described her feelings again. How 


could there be a gulf as big as that 


between them? “I still wish I knew,” 
she said, “what's so strange about 
that dog.” 

Five minutes later she sat dazed in 
her chair, wondering how that ap- 
parently innocent remark had blown 
up such a storm. Evan had slammed 
out the gate, not forgetting, though, 
to close the padlock behind him. 
Their first real quarrel, she thought, 
and all over a dog. But of course it 
was not the dog, really. No, she told 
herself, it's what I said, about having 
an intuition. And he said, “Nonsense. 
There’s no such thing.” That had 
made her furious. And so it should, 
she thought rebelliously. 

There were so many things un- 
accounted for, so many ways of per- 
ceiving, how dared he consider het 
childish and foolish because every- 
thing she thought and felt couldn't 
be measured with a micrometre, 
weighed in a test tube? As for the 
dog, she had plenty of reason to be 
disturbed, even though = everything 
that bothered her could be talked 
away with some reasonable explana 
tion or other. And if not, Evan said, 
“If it bothers you. get rid of it.” Oh! 
How she hated such common sense! 
She only wanted him to help her 
understand—to find out what was the 
matter. 

Having a dog should be a simple 
thing, but this was different. She had 
noticed this one at once on the beach. 
The others, the Mexican dogs, all 


looked alike. They were large and 


scrawny and brown. They crowded in 
a circle around her while she ate her 
barbecued fish on a stick. And then 
she saw this one. It was half-starving 
too, but it was different. It was pure- 
bred, for one thing, it was not hard- 
ened to being driven away: she had 
held out a piece of fish, and it had 
eaten it daintily. When she went back 
to the house, it had followed her 
home 

Now it was her dog. Called, by 
reason of its quietness, Rowdy. Ab 
surd to acquire a dog on a Mexican 
honeymoon, but there it was. Yet 
queer things had been happening ever 


since. And now she was afraid. 


SHE REMEMBERED two nights be- 
fore. The restaurant was crowded, the 
mariachis were singing in the street; 
the dog, crouching under her chair, 
began to whimper. From nowhere a 
piece of meat appeared beside him 
on the floor. Why had she snatched 
him up into her arms? She did not 
know. But a local dog, rushing in 
from the street, seized the meat. A 
little later, as they walked home, she 
saw a dog (surely the same dog?) 
lying in the gutter. A vulture waited 
overhead 

After that, she had the sensation of 
being followed. “Nonsense,” Evan 
said. And yet 

And now, tonight, after the quar- 
rel, after Evan had gone, leaving het 
alone, she could not think just of the 
first turmoil in her marriage—she 
was thinking of the dog—and of her 
fear, too. 

Outside, there were all the usual 
sounds of the Mexican night. Cocks 
crowed, dogs barked, a burro mourned 
like a rusty gate—but there was 
something else—there was an unusual 
rustling by the high garden wall. No, 
she told herself, no. There is nothing 
else. Its your imagination. As Evan 


says. You start to imagine, and you 


et yourself. go. She stiffened, hairs 
on the nape of her neck prickling in 
primordial fear. If that was not the 
sound a man would make, pulling 
himself up to the top of the wall 

She was icy cold. What to do? Run 
in the bedroom, try to wedge a chai 
against the door? 


The dog whimpered. A shadowy 


shape loomed on the top of the w ill 
under the branch of the manvo tree 
Suddenly there was a carefree 


whistle, a rattle of the padlock 
the gate. She flew to it Evan!” She 
Was in his arms. “Oh Evan! 

He was holding her. “It’s all ht, 


darling, don’t ery!” He was I 
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male and superior and lordly. “It’s 
all right—you know I don’t stay mad 
How could I, with you?” 

“But it’s not that! It was a man! 
He was climbing over the wall!” 

Now his look was more lordly 
“After the dog, I suppose?” 

“Maybe.” 

“Oh honey! Imagining again. I bet 
it was a rustling branch you heard 
Or a cat.” 

“I saw someone.” 

“Then a boy, wanting to steal man 
goes. Nothing to be afraid of.” 

It was no use. He was holding her 
but she was alone. It was fine to be 
comforted, not so fine to be con 
sidered completely foolish. Couldn't 
he see that you had to pay attention 
to feelings. to litthe nameless things 
too small to be put to the test of 
logic, and yet that mattered? 

He couldn't. It was the first gulf 
that had stretched between’ them 
They went to bed, and she had to 
endure her emotions alone: her fear 


and het anger. 


BUT IN THE morning it was im 
possible to be afraid. Or angry either 
Her love for Fvan, for the beautiful 
place, for Mexico, bubbled up un 
controllably. They walked into town 
crossing the river on the stepping 
stones, looking exultantly at the sun 
glittering on the river running down 
from the mountains, on the washing 
spread to dry on the rocks. She 
listened to the sound of the clothes 
being slapped clean, and thought, ab 
surd to be having a love affair with 
a river, and giggled with sheer Jos 
We are so close in every other way 
she thought, Tll forget about that 
one thing 

But in the afternoon it was back 
haunting her. I want every kind of 
closeness, she thought, Ill find out 
if there’s anything going on, let hi 
see 

Evan had left her looking at silv: 
jewelry while he went to get a ha 
cult. Impulsively she called to th 
dog and went out into the stre 
then into the bar next door. Trvi 
to be casual, she asked the bartend 
‘Have you ever seen this dog | 
fore?” 

In the third bar she entered, s 
got her answer. “Si, ah, si!” 

‘Who with?” 

“Los dos Americanos.” The b 
tender didn't know their names. TI 
drank rum, he had seen one of th 
again, One, maybe two weeks befo 
but not the other. They had a boat 


Continued on page 








BRING MORNING FRESHNESS 


+ 


o your dinner table with Saran Wrap-. 


Saran Wrap clings to seal qa 
the air that wilts greens, — «f 
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) the perfect moment 


CANADA, LIMITED 





LETTER CODE OF SALAD INGREDIENTS 


A Chinese Cabbage ___ E Boston lettuce 
B Bibb lettuce F French Endive 
C Romaine lettuce G Spinach 
D Fennel H Chicory 


Prepare salad ingredients hours ahead 
of time; combine in bowl. Cover with 
crystal clear Saran Wrap and refrigerate 
Just before serving, uncover and splash 
generously with dressing. 
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Continued from page 42 
their own, the last time he talked to 
them they were going fishing, camp- 
ing on the islands. Which islands? 
The near ones—the Tres Mariettas— 
the ones where shark fishermen go. 

Why does coincidence seem to 
work faster in Mexico than other 
places? It was only that morning that 
Evan had said he wanted to go fishing 
off the Mariettas—there were caves 
they could explore, and fish, and they 
would sleep in sleeping bags on the 
beach. She had said it sounded won 
derful. Now she wasn’t so sure. For a 
moment she thought, leave’ well 
enough alone. If he brings up the 
idea again, say you dont want to go 
And yet. why not? What logical rea 
son could she give? 

The next day she sat in the stern 
of a canoe with an outboard motor, 
watching the misty tslands come 
closer. Rowdy slept in her lap, while 
Evan watched his line. Dolphins lol 
loped playfully through the water 
nearby The boatman, Caesareo, 
pointed suddenly to where, on the 
horizon, two whales seemed to be 
standing on their heads flipping thei 
tails into the air, then spouting 

Suddenly they were close to the 
rocky shores of the islands. Caesareo 
pointed. “Mira, look,” he said, “there 
is the only beach where you can 
spend the night. The others are all 
covered at high tide.” They slid past 


n the water 


high rocks sticking up 
Ahead was a sloping beach almost 
covered by a vaulting roof of black 
rock. On both sides rose walls of 
rock, almost smooth, with only the 
tiniest of ledges breaking their sur- 
face. At the back, there were two 
low dark caves, separated from each 
other by a wall of rock. 

Ann caught her breath. Suddenly 
she felt cold. a shadow passing over 
her thoughts like the shadow shape of 
a Manta ray in the water. “It looks 
horribly forbidding,” she said 

“Only the shark fishermen come 
here,” Evan said. “Look.” 

She looked, wrinkling her nose 
The strips of shark meat were spread 
all over the rocks to dry. 

The boat grated on the sand. She 
waded ashore, and stood looking up 
at the looming black roof. “You 
mean we're going to sleep /iere under 
that?’ 

“Sure.” Evan was hatefully cheer 
ful. “Its a good place. Caesareo says 
the fishing ll be great at sunset 

“But I want to see the rest of the 
island and there’s no way up.” 


He was scanning the rock face 


“Unless . . . unless we could climb 
up here.” 

‘No.” 

He grinned at her. “It’s all right. 
I wouldn't let you. Caesareo could 
go up like a fly. Maybe I could make 
it. You’d break your beautiful neck. 
Come on, we'll see what Caesareo 
can do.” 

He spoke to the boatman in low 
tones, then turned happily. “He says 
he can put us in at a little cove 


where we can climb more easily and 
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see the island—but we'd have to 
come off before high tide.” 

“Oh good!” Her relief was tre- 
mendous as they chugged away from 


the forbidding black cave. 


AND THE BEACH where Cuaesareo 
left them, turning the boat away to 
fish by himself, was beautiful. A 
dream of white sand, archways of 
rock leading as if into castle gar- 
dens, from one cave to another 
These were the kind of caves chil- 
dren dream about, hiding places for 
buried treasure. They ran_ through 
them, laughing, and lay on the sand 
murmuring to each other, then ran 
into the clear bright water and ran 
out to fling themselves on the sand 
again. Finally Evan looked up at the 
rocks behind their heads. “This is 
our island,” he said. “Come on, it’s 


time to explore.” 


He took her hand and pulled her 
to her feet. These rocks were easy 
to climb. Shattered and crumbled at 
the side of the cliff, they had piled 
themselves into steps. They led up to 
a great table-top rock, with others 
like monoliths looming at one side. 
Ahead of them lay grass, tall as she 
would have imagined it to grow in 
African velds. But here was no rhi- 
noceros, charging through. Only 
birds. She cried out, seeing them. So 
many birds 

They sat in clearings in the grass, 
in litthe dust hollows. They had blue 
feet and blue eggs. two apiece: they 
were bigger than seagulls, and had 
feathers that bristled in tufts on thei 
heads, each quill separate, with a 
white shaft and a black tip. They 
whistled when the two humans 
stepped close. then thrust with their 
beaks. Come closer if you dare. In 
one nest the eggs had just broken, 
the shells lay nearby, and the little 
naked birds sprawled awkwardly in 
the dust. 

In a larger clearing, many birds 
stood about proudly. They had _ fish 
lined up in rows on the ground. Ann 
almost stepped on one, then noticed 
the commissary. How provident, she 
thought, the males gathering food for 
the mothers? For a rainy day? She 
giggled, and Evan took her hand 

They stood on a high rock looking 
down at the sea. Now the world was 
more beautiful than it had ever been 
before. “Let’s buy this island!” Evan 
said. “We could make a _ resort A 
special sort of one. We'd keep part 
of it private for just you and me. But 
we'd let some other people come too. 
I'd bring a few goats.” (And she 
could see them silhouetted, leaping 
up the rocky crags.) “Game birds, 
deer. We'd build the hotel there. And 
an airstrip—there’s enough flat land 
there. Put up a breakwater in that 
cove, for yachts to anchor.” His voice 
made the dream seem sensible 

Why not? she thought: today any 
thing was possible. She turned to him, 
going into his arms. No place so 
beautiful, she thought, I have never 
been so happy 

Caesareo was waiting, the tide was 
coming in and soon the white sand 
would be covered 

When they reached the dark beach. 
she felt sleepy. As if in a dream she 
looked at the two great caves. One 
empty. In the other, the shark fisher- 
men had apparently set up house 
There was corn soaking in a tub, and 
rocks piled to form a support for 


their blackened pots, with charcoal 
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underneath. There was a little spout 
leading into a pail, where they caught 
water dripping down the rock face. 
There were heavy white shells scat- 
tered about, and she gathered some 
together, thinking childishly, they 
would make good dishes, when we get 
home 

Sleep was pressing at her. She lay 
down on one of the sleeping bags, 
and Evan sprawled beside her, grin- 
ning down at her. Then she was 
asleep, she was dreaming, the roof 
was falling in She sat up sud- 
denly, and Evan was no longer there. 
The note on the sleeping bag beside 
her said, “Fish are jumping. We'll get 
one more for supper. Keep the fire 
going. Evan.” 

The dog was whining. He had been 
pressed close to her side, but now 
he had gone back into the cave—the 
empty one As if she was still dream- 
ing, she saw him beginning to dig in 
the sand) How did she know, too 
soon, too horribly, what was going 
to happen? 

Now it was as if she had known 
from the beginning what the dog was 
going to do. And she could only wait. 
Wait, while the flurrying paws threw 
up the sand. The flying sand made a 
curtain, but through it she could see 
what was gradually laid bare. The 
flesh of the hand and the protruding 


bone 


THERE WAS A sound behind her. 
She whirled. There was a boat, but it 
was not the shark fishermen return- 
ing. It was one man, North Ameri- 
can, heavy-set and florid. And fright- 
ened, she thought, and therefore des- 
perate. His canoe grated on the sand. 
And looking at him, the dog growled 
and retreated deeper into the cave. 
The man walked toward the dog, call- 
ing, and the dog retreated. The man 
walked past the skeleton arm pro- 
truding through the sand, eyes fixed 
on the dog. But the dog could go 
farther back than the man. There 
Was u tunnel at the back of the cave 
only big enough for an animal, and 
the dog crawled into it, out of sight. 
The rock the man rolled against the 
hole blocked it off. From that, he 
began scuffing sand over the dead 
man. Ann backed away toward his 
canoe. If she could get into it 
The gun that he held in his hand 
gestured, “No.” 

“I need the boat,” the man said in 
an imitation of mildness. He gestured 
with his empty hand. “If you want 


to go away, I'm afraid that’s your 


Continued on page 46 
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summer’s best salads and sandwiches 


Product of British Columbia Packers Limited, who also bring you Rupert Brand Fresh Frozen Seafoods 
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MIDAS TOUCH Sproy-on Hair Make-up. Color-accents and dramatizes 
your hair. Beautifully frosts and tips. Sprays on—shampoos off! In Gold, 
Silver, Blonde and other party pastels plus three touch-up shades. 1.50 
COLORWAVE SHAMPOO with Protein. Cleanses, conditions, curl sets 
and gives exciting color-highlights. In Blonde, Brown, Auburn, Black 


AYER-NET HAIR SPRAY— Holds your hair-do gently in place in all kinds 
of weather. Sets pin curls firmly. Resets easily with a damp comb. 1.50 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER 


TORONTO 


NEW YORK . PARIS . 


LONOON . 


ie! Hubbard Ayer wonderful hair cosmetics! 
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NEW! 


CANADA'S FIRST CORN PAD 
TREATMENT * HEALS PAINFUL 
CORNS IN 3 EASY STEPS! 


1 


2 


With Pads! Extra-soft mole- 
skin pads relieve painful pres- 
sure during treatment. 

With Separate Medication! 
Separate medication Phenylium 
penetrates to base of corn, pro- 
motes growth of new skin tissue 
that pushes corn out, satisfac- 
tion guaranteed or your money 
back! Exclusive to Blue Jay. 
With Separate Ointment! 
After corn removal, special Blue 
Jay Ointment soothes tender 
new skin area for added healing 
comfort ! 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK! 


€ BLUE-JAY CORN PAD TREATMENT 
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Continued from page 44 
only way.” The hand pointed to the 
rock face. 
“But I couldnt 
“Couldn't you? I think you could 
1 think 


was the gun-hand 


you'd better try.” Now tt 


pointing. “Come 
on. You can manage. Youd better 
not stay here.” Still she hesitated, 
and now his voice hardened. “Hurry 
up. Get going. You'd better make it 
before your husband starts back, o1 
else . 

“He'll be right back.” 

“No, he won't. He's off the other 
side of the island. He's hooked a 


marlin. That'll take him a while. Go 


on!” 
She kicked off her sandals. Safer. 
trying to cling with bare feet. “Hurry 


up!” 

The rock was cold, a litthe damp. 
She gripped the first ledge with het 
toes, reached high with her fingers, 
pulled herself up. But the next step? 
She found toe hold. clung, pressed het 
body to the rock, inched upward 
again. Her toes groped, slipped, stead- 
ied, clinging. Her face scraped against 
the roughness. If she fell here she 
could get away with a broken leg 
She saw herself go only a_ little 
higher, saw her fingers slide, clawing 
the rock, felt her body break 

She froze. | can't go any higher, | 
can't. Evan'll have to come back. But 
a marlin. How long? 

“Get going!” The voice hissed be 
low her 

“T can't!” 

“Go on!” The voice, deadly now 
“Now. Hurry.” 
She reached, groped. Her fingers 
seemed to meet straight rock. She 
groped further, closed on a tiny ledge 
that seemed ready to crumble like 
shale 

“There! 


Hurry!” 


There's a grip for you! 


SHE CLUNG, without 


Weight on her 


putting her 
hand, and felt the 
ledge quiver. And suddenly she knew 
That was what he wanted! She was 
not supposed to reach the top. She 
was to get high enough. The dog 
would be dead, herself broken on the 


rocks, the man 


gone, when Evan 


came back. Dead on J/izir island. the 
happiest place she had ever been 


The birds had blue feet. she thought. 


I'll never see them again The white 
Shells lay somewhere below her: she 
had gathered them for the new 
house: there 


Never. 


would be no house 


“Get moving 
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She groped, trying to look as if 
she was really moving. If I put my 
weight there itll be the last step | 
ever take. She edged sideways. Stall 
another minute. Don't look down. If 
I look down I'll fall... 

She heard his voice say again “Hur 
ry up.” Then felt a sharp pain in het 
hand. She rock he had 


thrown bounce down past her. She 


heard the 


looked incredulously at the blood 
flowing. She could imagine him stoop- 
ing, reaching for a larger one. It was 
all Oovel 

come. She 


It didn't heard him 


curse. There was a shot, a shout, 
running footsteps, a thud. She cried. 
“Evan!” and didn’t dare look round 
“Evan!” she cried. “Oh Evan,” press 
ing her face against the rock, think- 
ing about the gun. It didn't go off 
again: the scuffling sounds ended: 
Evan’s voice said, “Steady, darling,” 
then his hand was touching her foot, 
guiding her down. She turned at last, 
saw Caesareo holding the stranger, 
saw the boat where it had glided in 
rock. 


silently, in the shelter of a 


Then she collapsed trembling into 


Fvan’s arms 


THAT NIGHT they sat on the Ma- 
lecon, looking out toward the misty 
islands. The police chief had fitted 
together the story. The two men had 
been on a trip together; they had 
quarreled. The poorer one killed the 
wealthy one and took his money. The 
dead man’s dog had hidden in the 
caves, but apparently he had been 
found and taken to the mainland by 
a shark fisherman. The murderer had 
gone back to Mazatlan, and said that 
his friend had drowned, but the rela 
tives were suspicious. They had gone 
around asking questions, but they had 
not yet seen the dog—the dog that 
was the only witness. 

“That 


man. He said you had a marlin on 


Suddenly she remembered. 


Did you really?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then where is it? You didn't los 
it!” 

“LT cut the line.” 

She stared at him. 

“It was the craziest thing. Sudder 
ly I just wanted to get back to yo 
1 couldn't wait to get back.” 

She thought dizzily, now we ha 
every closeness there is. 

“I guess maybe,” he said, “I | 
a sort of intuition.” 

He bent to scratch Rowdy beh! 
the ear, and the dog turned rou 
once, then curled up contentedly | 


side his chair and went to sleep. §° 
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A whole summer of 
mouth-watering meals... 


and 
FORK-TENDE! 


Any delicious Essex Product 
“makes a meal’’ and here’s a whole 
pantry full of appetite-nudging 
summer meals from the famous 
SX kitchens. With the never-to- 
be-forgotten flavours of conti- 
nental European recipes. These 
are dishes that lend the touch of 
continental Cuisine to even the 
simplest meals. Quick to prepare, 
hard to beat, these SX meals can be 
tabled for just — 


SX CANNED HAM Juicy, tender, fine textured 
with that deep-down, slow smoked, old fashioned 
flavour that’s irresistible. No rind, no excess fat, no 
waste—just wonderfully good eating. SX Canned 
Ham slices beautifully too. A family favourite 
hot or cold 


SX BEEF AND KIDNEY STEW — Large succulent 
chunks of beef; flavourful beef kidney and a choice 
variety of garden fresh vegetables and just taste 
that gravy! Here’s a change of pace in summer meals 
for those days when summer exertions build big 
appetites 


SX CABBAGE ROLLS—Now an international 
favourite—first introduced by Essex. Choice lean 
meat blended with the fluffiest white rice, rich 
flavourings and aromatic spices wrapped in tender 
garden-fresh cabbage leaves and pre-cooked to 
perfection! Here is a meal, a main dish or an 
appetizer. Serve them hot or cold 


SX STUFFED PEPPERS— Another SX First! 
Plump peppers packed with juicy flavourful meat 
blended with the fluffiest white rice. They're topped 
with a tangy tomato sauce that came straight from 
the recipe of a European Chef! 


SX CHILI CON CARNE — With the seasoning and 
spices of Old Mexico. Delicious kidney beans and 
juicy SX meats with just the right amount of tomato 
and spicy sauce to start your taste buds twittering 
Serve it on toasted half-buns for summer lunches 
and snacks 


SX BEEF DINNER~— Here's a dish to make any 
family ask for ‘seconds’. Prime SX beef in generous 
chunks cooked with delicious garden-fresh vege 
tables. Here’s wonderful flavour and goodness too 
No fussing just heat, serve and watch it go! 


SX PEROHY EUROPEAN DUMPLINGS 
WITH COTTAGE CHEESE. From the Continent 
SX brings you Perohy (say ““PER-O-HAY’’). You 
can serve them as do the Europeans, with sour 
cream, drawn butter, chili or mushroom sauce 
or fry them until golden and serve with SX 
bacon or sausage. You must try this new 
Continental dish 


SX WIENERS — Plump, juicy, scrumptious! 
They're all meat—hickory-smoked, spiced 
and flavoured to palate perfection! They're 
better than you've ever tasted! Always keep 
them handy 


SX CHOICE COLD MEAT CUTS in a 
large enough variety to tempt any appetite! 
Assorted Cook Meats; Chopped Ham; Meat 
Pickle Pimento vaf; Mock Chicken eat 
Loaf; Sliced Cooked Ham; Dutch Style Meat 
Loaf every one a taste treat. Serve them 
together with pickles, old cheese and crisp 
fresh greens for a delicious summer meal or 
snack 


Any SX Product 
‘“‘makes a meal"’ 


BSsex.pa ER . 
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THE EASIEST FOODS IN THE WORLD 


Continued from page 3 


Ma Tsu Take No Awase Yaki 
(Broiled Chicken and Mushrooms) 


2 Ib chicken breasts OR 
1 Ib scallops 


Sake sauce* 

1 leek, sliced 1/2 inch thick 
V, Ib dried or fresh mushrooms Salad oil 

Red and green pepper cubes 

Skin the chicken breasts and cut the meat into I-inch cubes. Soak the dried 
mushrooms in water or sake for about 15 minutes. Cut large mushrooms in 
quarters. Alternate chicken, mushrooms and pepper cubes on skewers. Slip 
a Slice of leek on the end of each and brush with Sake Sauce and oil. Broil 
slowly over hot coals, turning and brushing occasionally with the sauce and 
oil until chicken is cooked. Season with salt. Makes enough for 6 or & skewers 


SAKE SAUCE: Sake is a rice wine. Use white wine, sherry or limeade as a 
substitute. Mix | cup sake or substitute with '4 cup shoyu or soya sauce and | 
tablespoon sugar. Shovu is a condiment prepared from soya bean seeds, wheat 
and salt, and is available in Japanese grocery stores. Pour half the Sake Sauce 


into a small bow! for dipping and use the remainder for basting the skewered 


food 
CHOPSTICK SALAD TRAY: Flaked tuna and mushrooms sprinkled with lime 
juice or sake and salt: green beans—mierinated in vinegar, salt and sugar in 


Japanese style: shredded cucumber and white turnip salad—tossed with garlic 

French dressing: hard-cooked egg slices: fresh-cooked or canned shrimp dropped 

into hot pickle juice and chilled: pepper cress 

COLD RICE SALAD: Mix '4 cup each cream cheese and salad dressing with 
cups warm cooked rice. Season and shape into small squares, garnish 


with red caviar 


Japanese-style Uncooked Fruit Sweets 
Vy Ib dried apricots, dates or V4 cup soft butter 
raisins 344 cup icing sugar 
1 or 2 pieces preserved ginger Crushed wafer crumbs 


2 ths fruit juice Sesame seeds or sugar 


Mince the fruit and add the next three ingredients. Stir in enough crumbs to 
make a stiff mixture, then form into tingers or squares and coat with sesame 
seeds. Chill until needed. Makes about 3 dozen. 

Serve with melon wedges and preserved ginger or fresh whole fruits for 
dessert 
10 minutes. Cost: S1.17 


Preparation time Calories per cake: 100 





ALPINE KNAPSACK SNACK 

When the weatherman promises a cool, breezy day, take a hike to your local 
high point—whether it’s a prairie hummock or a Laurentian mountain. Take 
a tip from Italy’s mountaineers and tote food that’s light in weight, hearty 
for outdoor appetites. We suggest 

Cold Fried, Barbecued, or Roast Chicken, in large pieces. 

Sliced Capocollo, Salami or Prosciutto 

Cold Italian or canned Meat Balls 

Green pepper. lettuce, tomatoes and ripe or green olives. 

Gorgonzola or Provolone cheese 

\ loaf of Italian bread to slice at the picnic for help-yourself sandwiches. 
Butter is not usually included 

Torta Di Noce 

Fresh fruit in season 

Carbonated Lemon-Lime Drink 


*Italian Meat Balls 


1 tsp onion flakes 1 tsp salt 


2 slices stale bread, broken V4 cup chopped celery 
1, cup chopped fresh parsley 


1 Ib ground pork, veal or beef 1 egg 


3, cup milk 


V4 tsp garlic powder 

Soak the onion and bread in the milk, then add remaining ingredients. Mix 

well and form into 12 meat balls. Roll in fine dry bread crumbs and sauté in 

salad or olive oil until browned on all sides. Cool, then chill until needed. 
Preparation time: 15 minutes. Cost: 60 cents. Calories per meat ball: 100. 
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*Torta Di Noce 
3 eggs, separated V2 cup chopped nuts 
1 tsp vanilla 
3 ths finely chopped candied 


V2 cup sugar 
4 squares semisweet 


chocolate, melted peel, optional 


Stir the egg yolks, sugar, chocolate, nuts, vanilla and peel together. Add a pinch 
of salt and fold in the stiffly beaten egg whites. Pour into a 9-inch pie plate 
greased and sprinkled generously with dry bread crumbs. Bake at 375F for 
30 minutes. Frost if desired and cut in 8 pie-shaped wedges to serve. 

Note: Torta Di Noce is firm enough to carry well. Use a lightweight foil plate 


Preparation time: 15 minutes. Cost: 45 cents. Calories per serving: 200. 





PARISIAN PICNIC 


Here’s a carefree French-stvle cook-out that lets you enjoy the fun too. Take 
along only the bare essentials in the way of cooking equipment. Pack a portable 
grill and fuel, then stock your picnic cooler with foods that can be eaten with 
the fingers or served on disposable plates. Frozen French fries can be taken 
along. grilled on foil, and served with zesty dips carried in covered jars 

Nore: Instead of a tossed salad that wilts quickly, pack raw carrots, stuffed 
celery. cucumber sticks, hard-cooked eggs, Artichokes Vinaigrette to be eaten 
with the fingers. French bread spread with butter, wedges of Port Salut or 
Gruyere cheese, fresh fruit and biscuits for the children, and the Stuffed 


Cantaloupe for adults will round out your French picnic in style 


ARTICHOKES VINAIGRETTE 


drain. While still warm, sprinkle generously with French dressing and chill 


Cook artichokes according to directions and 


Drain and wrap 


One-Minute Vichyssoise 


2 or 3 sprigs parsley 1 can consomme OR 11/, cups 


2 green onions chicken stock 


1 can potato soup 2 cups cream or milk 


Place the first four ingredients in a blender and blend '2 minute or until smooth. 
Add the cream and flavor with a few grains of nutmeg and chopped chives 
Serves 6. Take in a vacuum jug, chilled the colder the better. 


Preparation time: | minute. Cost: 85 cents. Calories per serving: 110. 


Cotelettes en Papillotes 
6 or 8 servings pork cutlets, V4 cup apple cider OR juice 
veal cutlets or cut-up chicken 
2 or 3 tbs oil 
8 squares heavy-duty foil 


1 small can tomato sauce 
8 fresh mushrooms, sliced 
8 green onions, sliced 


V2 clove garlic, crushed 8 slices fresh tomato 


Dredge the meat in seasoned flour, and brown slowly on both sides in the oil 
until meat is cooked. Place a serving of meat on each square of foil. Add the 
garlic and cider to the pan and bring to a boil. Remove from the heat and stir 
in the tomato sauce. Spoon the sauce over the meat and cover each with slices 
of mushroom, green onions and fresh tomato. Bring edges up over the food 
and wrap airught. Chill until needed. Bake over hot coals for about 30 minutes, 
turning the packages two or three times. Serve from the foil. Makes 8 servings. 


Preparation time: 20 minutes. Cost: $1. Calories per serving: 300 


Chilled Stuffed Cantaloupe 


2 large, firm cantaloupes 1 cup port wine, champagne, 


3 cups mixed fresh fruit, lime or lemonade 


lightly sweetened 


Cut a thin strip of skin from one end of each melon so they will stand upright 


les In diameter in the top of each and scoop out the 
seeds with a long-handled parfait or iced-drink spoon. Fill with the mixed fresh 
fruit, then pour 42 cup port wine into each. Pin the top back on with small 
skewers and stand upright in crushed ice fo! 


Slice a circular hole 2 inct 


an hour. To serve, first sip the juice 


With straws, then cut and pile each portion with some of the fruit mixture. 


Preparation time Rate anrad = : . 
P ume: 13 minutes. Cost: 70 cents. Calories per serving: 110. 





Continued on page 50 
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Out-and-out treats... 





our barbecued meats.. 
flavored with Kraft Dressings 





: eet ; De Ns Rad vt, meets 4 osees “0 
e ‘3 ‘ee ‘ et a } 
* © Be Ok eS es - A 
he: ae * ef Dail b 
nf R Ase pee : pe OA Rey {| 


ald 


Chatelaine * July 1961 


NEW-WAY STEAK 


Make steaks juicier, tenderer, more de- 
licious! Marinate steaks for | or 2 hours 
in Kraft Italian Dressing—a golden-clear 
dressing, vividly seasoned with spices 
and herbs. Brush frequently with more 
Kraft Italian while broiling. You can 
stake your reputation on these. 


VEGETABLE ROUND-UP SALAD 


Combine cup sliced cauliflowerets, 3 
cups chopped peeled tomatoes, | cup 
sliced peeled cucumber, 4 cup chopped 
onion, | cup thinly sliced celery. Toss 
lightly with Miracle French Dressing 

sparkling and lively with a piquant touch 
of onion and garlic. A salad they'll love! 


Hamburgers, ribs, chops, chicken, 
wieners, fish . . . they're all much tastier, 
when you marinate them before cooking, 
in your favorite Kraft Dressing, and 
baste with more dressing while they 
cook. Make cooking with Kraft Dress- 
ings a custom—it’s the modern way to 
perfect flavoring! 

A Popular Idea for Salads... is to set 
out a take-your-choice selection of Kraft 
Liquid Dressings, in the handsome new 
bottles that add to the appearance of 
any informal setting. 


Kraft makes all these, too— 
how many do you know ? 

Kraft Catalina: tangy and spicy-sweet, with 

a thick, clinging tomato-y base 

Kraft French: the famous favorite with the 

mellow flavor that even children love 

Kraft Coleslaw Dressing: tart-sweet, creamy 

so thick it clings. Makes coleslaw a master- 

piece 

Kraft Oil and Vinegar: a French classic, 

gently seasoned with aromatic herbs 

Kraft Roka: with the distinctive 


aged blue cheese. Pours like cream 


la Ol of 


Kraft Casino: a sophisticated blend with 12 
different seasonings, and a hint of sweetness. 
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New Sifto table shaker salts 1,000 servings 


Too beautiful to be hidden away in the kitchen 
cupboard, Sifto’s new salt shaker belongs 
right on the breakfast, lunch or dinner table. 
So practical, yet perfect for quantity. It fits 
your hand... does away / 

with tedious shaker filling 
and refilling. And its new 
aluminum foil wrapper’ll < 
keep your salt flowing at 

all times. 


SIFTO SALT LIMITED 


iT FLOWS —-—-——~ 
iT POURS -—— 
IT SHAKES ——> 




















-ZERTA 


is kind to weight watchers! 


D-ZERTA puddings and gelatins give you all the flavour 
of regular dessert without all the calories! There’s only 
54 calories in one serving of pudding—12 in one serving 
of gelatin. 

The secret is that D-ZERTA contains no sugar but is 
sweetened with saccharin and sodium cyclamate! You can 
choose from 6 sparkling gelatin and 4 delightful pudding 
flavours! They’re so easy to prepare, delightfully appetiz- 
ing and full of taste-tempting goodness! 

So when your doctor says, ‘Watch your weight” 
D-ZERTA with a clear conscience! 





enjoy 


Wonderful ideas for 
D-ZERTA salads and 
Desserts are available: 
Write to General Foods, 
Limited e 44 Eglinton 
Avenue West e 

Toronto 7, Ontario 





A PRODUCT OF GENERAL FOODS, LIMITED 
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Continued from page 48 


SMORGASBORD 


A real smérgasbord is a bountiful repast of highly seasoned, smoked and 


pickled fish, meat, e and vegetable salads, well-flavored and dressed with 


sour cream, vinegar, ; 
a quick version with foods from your emergency shelf or delicatessen counter. 


oS 


dill and horse-radish. But for your holiday at home, here’s 


Smoérgasbord Cold Meat and Fish 
Choose at least two meats and two fish. Popular meats could be ham, tongue, 
beef. liver loaf or meat balls. Fish favorites are cold salmon, pickled herring 


in sour cream, lax, sardines, lobster salad, anchovies. 


LIVER LOAF: Mix '2 pound liverwurst with | (12-0z.) can minced pressed 
pork, 2 beaten eggs, teaspoon poultry seasoning, 2 cups soft bread crumbs 


Press into a loaf pan and bake at 350F for 35 minutes. ¢ hill before slicing. 
PICKLED HERRING IN SOUR CREAM: Drain | small jar pickled herring 
and add | small sliced onion. Chill thoroughly and dress with sour cream 


before serving 
SALADS: Potato and Beet Salad, Lima bean or cabbage salad, tomatoes stuffe 


with deviled eggs. 


Potato and Beet Salad 


3/4, cup well-drained, diced 1 diced apple 
pickled or cooked beets French dressing 
3, cup diced, cooked meat 3 cups potato salad* 


Marinate the beets, meat and apple in the French dressing for an hour or so, 
then drain and add to your favorite potato salad. Mix lightly and pile into a 
bowl. Spread with mayonnaise. Garnish with hard-cooked eggs. Serves 8. 
Substitute 3 cups shredded red or green cabbage or well-drained coleslaw and 
mix with sour cream in place of mayonnatse 

Preparation time: 5 minutes. Cost: 65 cents. Calories per serving: 200 


Red Currant Sundaes 


For a light easy dessert, heat | cup currant jelly and '4 cup boiling water to 
gether, or sweeten red currant juice, then thicken with cornstarch. Chill and 


spoon over scoops of ice cream. Chill and serve with whipped cream. 





ERRACE BREAKFAST FROM ENGLAND 


On some dewy-fresh weekend morning, plan a hearty English-style famil\ 
breakfast around your outdoor barbecue. Set out the food te be cooked in fo 
or heavy waxed paper and put the spreads in pressed paper or plastic cartons 
Disposable plates, cups and serviettes may be used for serving. Then you can 


sit back and supervise while the cook-out fans in your family take over 


APPETIZER: Heap fresh berries around a mound of fine sugar. Dip and ea! 
them with the fingers 


Main Dishes 


KIDNEY AND HAM KEBABS: Cut lamb kidneys into I-inch cubes, discard 
ing the fat and tubes. Alternate kidney and ham cubes on skewers. Brush wit 
a mixture of '4 cup melted butter, 2 teaspoons Worcestershire sauce and 
dash of Tabasco. Broil over hot coals. turning and brushing several times unt 
kidney is nicely browned, about 10 minutes. Note: For a change, substitt 
blanched chicken livers for the kidney and use bacon or sausage in place of han 
BROILED KIPPERS: Spread fresh or frozen defrosted kippers open and bru 
well with salad oil or butter. Sprinkle with freshly ground black pepper a: 
lemon juice. Broil skin-side down over hot coals. Turn and broil second sid 
Allow 2 or 3 minutes per side. Lift out the backbone and brush with butt 
then serve. 
SHIRRED EGGS: Pour 2 teaspoons melted butter into individual foil pie 
tart pans. Break an egg or two into each and place on a grid over hot co 
Sprinkle with salt, pepper and Parmesan cheese. Cover with foil and cook ab« 
minutes. 
TOASTED WAFFLES AND FRESH PEACH SAUCE: Toast frozen or p 
viously made homemade waffles on the grid and spread with butter and Fri 
Peach Sauce made by crushing 4 or § fresh peeled peaches in a blender, t! 


‘ . » % « > 1 

adding 2 tablespoons lime juice, 1% cup honey and brandy, rum or gin 
marmalade to taste. I 
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AYLMER PEAELLA 


Make this Spanish ‘‘one-dish meal” with sweet, tender Aylmer Peas! 


| Gay asa flamenco dance—bright as the Castilian sun—this Spanish favourite 
will win shouts ot ‘ole!’ from your tamily and triends. Serve it tonight! 
3 cups Aylmer Sunshine Tomato + chicken portions, legs or breasts 
Juice Salt, pepper, paprika, thyme to taste 
1'. cups dry, white rice 1—150z. tin Aylmer Fancy Assorted i 
. cup frying oil Peas % 
1 Spanish onion, peeled and sliced 1 tbsp. Aylmer Pimiento, sliced 


In saucepan boil tomato juice, add rice, cover, simmer 14 minutes. Mean- 





while, in large, heavy pan, heat oil to sizzling. Fry onion slices until 
tre . se hick 3rown chicken tn frying pan 15 minutes. Add 
transparent. Season chicken Bro chicke I } tes. A ASSORTED SizES 


rice to chicken. Cover. Steam 15 minutes. Add halt the peas. Heat 2 


minutes. Garnish with pimiento and peas. Serve hot. 4 servings. 


Sunshine fresh... that fygbmer Flawour ~~ Eh, 
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NIVEA all-purpose CREME 


© Liquid 


mE INIVEAR 


‘ FOR THE 
CARE OF THE 
SKIN 


sn 
NIVEA 
creme 
For THe cane oF rue SHY 
pour sow of 1a PEAY 





...for complete skin care twenty-four hours a day. 
In daytime, NIVEA provides protection under make-up; 
at night, it’s a soothing cream for cleansing and mois- 
turization. Day and night, for deep-down complexion 
care, use all-purpose NIVEA CREME. 


Skin neds NIVEA 


NIVEA is a registered trade-mark. 
eee seseee#sese¢etese#ssce$§seesscesc§eeeeeeee? ¢ 





Step from your bath 


FEET 
FIRST 


into all-day 
protection! 














To the lady who demands 
complete protection, a deodor 
ant foot powder is ess« ntial. 
That’s why more and more 
women rely on Dr. Scholl's 
Foot Powder. 

: Dust vour doubts away! 
FOR BURNING = Enjoy the certainty of cool, 





— ranoee® > comfortable, bath-fresh feet all 
rest. & . ‘ . 
tense = day ... with Dr. Scholl's 
LPS NEUTR ‘ ‘ s a p ler 
Foor opons at deodorant Foot Powder. 
awa prevent | Get Dr. Scholl's Foot 
ATmetes FOOT s Powder now at any drug, shoe, 
4 Foot Comfort Shop, variety or 
Pe I . 
we department store—and walk 


a 


BOOT HING 


inmnennat® in confidence! 


Now Also 
— Dr. Scholl's SPRAY-ON 


Foot Powder 


D? Scholls 


The Finest in Foot Care Phe World Over 
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H' cl 1 | CHATELAINE, PATTERNS 


- . . 
for summer sight-seeing 
Crisp and cool for the hottest summer excursions — a gently fitte 
Sheath that flares into the new trumpet-pleated skirt for free an 
easy movement. Simplicity Pattern style 3871 is sleeveless, wi 
a high neckline which scoops to a V'd low in back. Can also be mad 
with short sleeves. collar and tie belt. Make it in Arnel, linen 
sharkskin in a cool. pastel shade or dramatic black for after-dar} 
sizes 11 to 18, 


2 RARER 


SIXty-live cents. Sight-seeing tip: for where-to-go 
your new sheath see Be A Stay- At-Home Globe-Trotter. page 2! 
Order from your Simplicity pattern dealer or from the Pattern 


Department, Chatelaine, 48] niversity Avenue, Toronto 2. 
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\LL FOR THE 
LOVE OF AMY 


mrinued from page 26 


1 from the locker rooms. there 


ere only four people, three women 


nd an old man, sunning themselves 
n deck chairs and in the placid water 
onstantly refreshed and filtered from 
he glinting Sound, only one swimmer 
\ girl wearing a green bathing cap 
Rod 


the deep end 


walked onto the diving board 
He poised, the scrap 


white bathing shorts emphasizing 


the bieness of his torso above the flat 
waist and narrow hips. and then dived 
nto the pool 

would re 


The water was icv. as it 


that early in the year. Phe shock para 





CLAIR DE 
Vou 


LUNI 


silver shimmers 


{nd vlides and elimimers 
On jade and sabk 
Where lilies float 
Like 


1s one 


vhostly swimmers, 
hird stammers 
In muted trebl 


Its slee py not 


The fields, enchanted 
{re laced with slanted 
Shadows marking 

The knolls and glades 
tnd faint-accented 

{ dog's moon-haunted 
Lonely barking 
Echoes, fades 


BY GEORGIE STARBUCK GALBRAITH 





numbed his 


Rod's 


body so that he struck out vigorously. 


lyzed lungs and 
thrashing in a quick beat to restore hts 
circulation. He reached the end of the 
pool. made a fine racing turn and kick 
ed off for the deep end once more 


There he made another turn and 


thrashed back. intending to complete 
the double but when he got to the 
shallow end he was pooped. He drew 
onlo his 


himself up and rolled 


stomach. His skin was goose-pimpled 
ind the sun felt good He wondered 


10w he could ever have thought that 


he day was inordinately and unbeat 
ibly hot 
Water dripped from his hair and 


hin and up and down the length of 
im: the wavelets dimpled sunnily a 
foot below. The green cap appeared 
Rod’s head that was 


hree feet from 


tllowed ) me rn f +! t 1 
| ad on one arm. Two faintly tan The silly words formed in his head Three many a semester ago in pre 


red tle 
ned. ringless hands rested on the 


ules Byron. Shelley. Keats Law and pre-Bar. The one glimpse 
ind then the hands pulled. the body Which one it was beats was too tantalizing to satisfy. Rod 
came from the water and turned in the Me sat up. swinging his legs down so 
air. The green of the suit. the cream To know. that his feet were in mn water. The 
tan of the body, the grace of the move Probably wasn't any one of them shapely arms were upraised above the 
nent made Rod think Venus Ana who had used the words that had come chiseled green of the close-embracing 
dyomene inbidden and unplaced from English suit and the swelling. thrilling body 
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the cap came off and a cascade of 
bright red curls swept free to frame 
the lovely face. The girl turned her 
head and eyes the color of the first 
violets in May met Rod’s. 

In that moment something hap- 
pened to Rod. Given time he could 
not only have analyzed what he felt 
but rationalized it as well. The answet 
was compounded of many things. Of 
the girl herself. certainly, but just as 
much the time. not of the hour or the 
day or year, but of his manhood. He 
was done with his immediate learning. 
he was settled in his lifework. He was 
on the far side of twenty and he knew 
he had been looking for the girl he 
would marry. because the time to 
marry was upon him.’ ‘The time to 
marry and love and be a father and 
grow 

Rod said, airily. “Hello.” and that 
was where. without realizing the fact 
until it was too late. Rod got off on the 
wrong foot 

He spoke like that. offhand, appar 
ently unconcerned, because that ap- 
proach to pretty girls and women had 
become as natural to him as the groove 
of a pro golfer’s swing. He recognized 
without understanding, any more than 
any man or woman can, that he was 
attractive to the opposite sex. Maybe 
the length and width of him or the 
curly hair and deep-set eyes. Whateve 
it was Rod knew that. in the idiom, 
girls “went for him. 

He had been amused, pleased, some 
times excited, but he had never been 
seriously touched. The game had been 
what counted: a game where the steps 
were as formalized as a mockingbird’s 
courtship 

The French, as always, have a sa\ 
ing: “There is one who loves and one 
who permits himself to be loved.” The 
truth, discounting the degrees of love 
is something different: There is one 
who leads and one who follows. The 
one who leads has the upper hand and 
in the philanderers’ contest you lose 
the leadership when you reveal that 
you are vulnerable. In time, through 
constantly playing the game, Rod had 
developed a camouflage and defense 
against any possible hits; against re 
vealing his true self. This girl was spe 
cial and yet habit was too strongly 
upon Rod for him to change, in a 
flash. the front he had always pre 


sented to the opponent 


rHIS GIRL MATTERED. Rod knew 
that as he looked at the oval face 
framed in that wealth of bright hau 
At the dusting of freckles across the 
bridge of her straight nose: the full. 


somewhat serious mouth, the wide- 


spaced lustrous eyes. He gave her the 
acid test: “Would I like to see het 
across the table from me at breakfast? 
Would I like to kiss that mouth before 
I buzzed off to catch the 8:25? Would 
I like to find her on the platform when 
I got off the 5:05 with that face lifted 
and those arms waiting? Would I? 1 
would!” 

That was how he felt. but what he 
presented to view was the nonchalant, 
faintly arrogant picture of a man girls 
‘went for.” A man. fully possessed, 
smiling lazily 

Her smile answered. dimpling the 
corner of her cheek. She said. “Hello, 
Rod 

Deep within Rod was excited and 
pleased that she not only knew him 
but that the note in her voice said 
verv clearly, that she admired him, yet 
he was not conditioned to any othe! 
reflex than the quizzical lift of his 
brows as he said. “No. IT won't ask 
where it was. It never was. Td have 
remembered.” 

The dimple deepened. Her shapely 


j 


feet at the end of long. cool legs dab 
bled in the blue water. “The last time 
I saw vou was ten years ago, just be 
fore you went away to school. Id al 
ways felt a definite ambivalence where 
you were concerned. Hatred was up 
permost then. You were crewing fot 
Mr. Bainbridge. Two of us were on 
the boat when vou came. Mr. Bain 
bridge would have taken us out that 
afternoon. It was just a practice run 
but vou chased us.” 

Ten years. | was all of sixteen. And 
vou 

Twelve 

“You should have told me then that 
voud someday be the way you are 
now. How was I to know”? 

Rod pillowed his head again on his 
arm because that. too. was a retlex. He 
could not let her see on his face what 


What do 


he was feeling all through 
they call you”? 
Amy Bartley 

Rod's flippant Hi. Amy came 
without thought. His thought was that 
he should have known. Men he met 
said ‘Larchville? You must know 
Amy Bartley. Isn't she something? 
Mmmm. 

She was. She was Everything. Rod 
gulped. He said, “Yikes. that sun's hot 
Let's go.’ 

He rolled off into the water. When 
he came up Amy was on her feet. She 
wasn't a little girl. She was tall. full 
breasted and full-hipped. Amy stooped 
for her white robe. “I have to go.’ 
Disappointment was sharp in Rod as 


he shook the water from his hair with 


a flirt of his head, but he said. You 
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do that. [| may run over tonight and 
see you.” 

He struck out for the far side. When 
he got there Amy was talking to the 
old man. She moved toward the 
lockers and the way Rod felt was plain 
on his face. Amy! That was the name 
of the girl in the song that conjured 
up Ray Bolger’s loose limbs. Once in 
Love With Amy 


‘Amy, Amy, Amy.” 


“Amy.” Rod said 


HE TOLD HIS mother after he'd 
changed into slacks, a basque shirt and 
espadrilles and filched a chicken leg 
and a whopping piece of cake from 
the kitchen where Hannah was starting 
to prepare dinner 

The porch was cool. the lawns sun 
smitten. His mother brought him a 
glass of iced tea and sat in a basket 
chair and looked at him in her approv 
ing, loving, uncritical way. A woman 
in her late forties with grey in her hair 
and a round, placid face. A woman 
satisfied with her lot. With the present 
and the future. her widowhood soften 
ed. Well off. well-occupied. 

Rod said, “Ive met the girl I'm 
going to marry.” 

His mother looked up from. the 
magazine she had just opened. “That's 


nice, dear. Who?” 
Amy Bartley. Do you know her? 
‘Yes. dear. Carrie Bartley’s eldest 
She's very pretty and very intelligent 
She does something at Broadview.” 


“What's that?” 


An institution they opened three 
years ago. For handicapped children 
Amy majored in something at UBC 
I forget what. but everyone says Amy s 
very good with children.” 

“Children.” Rod said and saw a 
least three in his and Amy's image 
Amy in a white wedding dress that 
would set off her lovely hair. St. John 
filled. Bridesmaids and ushers. Amy t 
this house. His mother wouldn't b 
around much. She'd go off on th 
round the world cruise with his Aut 
Katherine and Uncle Tom. They we 
stinking rich. Uncle Tom was ve 
fond of his. sister-in-iaw. Mott 
wouldn't have to fret about leavil 
him alone 

The darkness had just fallen on 
exhausted green world) when Ri 
drove up to the Bartleys’ house 
Larchville Road. It was one of 
older houses, set in wide lawns hidd 
from the street by trees and masses 
lilacs and rhododendrons. 

Amy wasn't home 

Mr. Bartley said. “This isn’t I 
Amy. Did you have a date?” 


Continued on page 
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Continued from page 54 
“No, sir. I said i might drop 
around.” 

‘Thats it, then. Something must 
have come up and since it wasnt a 
date. she went out. Come and sit 

Rod said, “Thank you, sir.” He went 
onto the porch, with the odor of lilacs 
heavy about him and he regretted that 
he hadn't pinned Amy down; hadn't 


asked, plainly, for a date 


ROD TALKED with Mr. Bartley. He 
got up to meet Mrs. Bartley. He 
couldn't see either of them clearly but 
he gratefully accepted their friendh 
ness. He was glad that they had known 
his father, that Mrs. Bartley knew his 
mother and that they knew all about 
him. He met the two kid sisters. one in 
her teens, the other not vet that, with 
braces on her teeth that caught the 
light from the windows 

Rod waited a full hour, his pulses 
leaping each time he heard a car or a 
footstep, but Amy didnt come and 
Rod got up at last and said, “I guess 
Il] be getting along. Will you tell Amy 
Il! call her?” 
As he 


drove home he thought that that was 


Their voices warmed him 


a fine break: the Bartleys being so 
swell. In-laws could so easily be awft 
The Bartleys certainly were just the 
opposite. 

His mother wasnt home yet from 
her Ladies’ Committee meeting at St 
John’s. Rod s 


while, 


it on the porch for a 


listening to the rumble of 


thunder, seeing the flas} 


ves of lightnins 
over Vancouver as the storm came 
north. He went up to his room, hearing 
Hannah closing windows. He was in 
bed when his mother came. He lay 
smoking a cigarette, thinking of Amy 
If he wasn't in love, he was so close 
that he could feel himself falling and 


couldn't have stopped if he had wanted 


to. And he didn't 

He called Amy the next afternoon 
shortly after he got home. The thun 
derstorm had banished the untimely 
heat. The day was June as it should 
be: a touch of coolness in the air 

Ihe sound of Amy's voice made 
Rod feel all gone inside. She said 
that she would be home if he came 

Rod had never given much thought 
to what he wore. Anything he wore 
had apparently been all right to the 
girl of the moment. This particular 
evening he fretted over his shirt, 
changed his tte a half-dozen times and 
scarcely did justice to Hannah's pot 
roast, one of his favorite dishes. He 
heard his mother without listening to 


what she said and when he finally 


climbed into the bug as the darkness 
came he was as flustered as any ado 
lescent going out on his first date. That 
he didn't look it or act it never Occur- 


red to Rod. 


THE PORCH LIGHTS were on. deep 
ening the green of the mantling wis 
teria. Amy was.alone. sitting on the 
green-cushioned wicker couch. She 


wore a white dress and the vision she 
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presented took Rod's breath away as 
surely as the shock of. the water had 
the day before 

Something so small as to have been 
overlooked moved beside Amy and 
something that could be broadly inter 
preted as a dog's grow! sounded Rod 
said, “What on earth is that? Some 
sort of insect?” 

The animal that rose on stiffened 
legs and crowded closer to Amv as if 
at once offering protection and seeking 


It, Was the most miniature of French 


poodles. It was clipped and plucked 


and it had a pink ribbon tied into it 


S 


topknot. An utterly ridiculous 


Carlea- 


Chatelaine * July 196] 


ture of that noble animal, the dog. but 
Rod hadn't meant anything by his 
words. He liked dogs and he was pre 
pared to love this one simply because 
it was Amy's. Seeing Amy had quite 
demoralized him and he had spoken 
as he had because with girls you a 
wavs had to say something, and he 
had unconsciously said the sort ot 
thing he would have said to any git 
in days past: before Amy. 

Amy put a slim hand on the dog 
“This ts 
Zelle 


The dog nestled in the crook of he 


Mademotselle Be Guile 


rm. Rod sat down and undid the but 
ton of his faultless jacket. He fished 
with an appearance of normal noncha 
lance, for his cigarette case and when 
he spoke it was just words, right of 
the top of his head. that had nothin 
to do with what he was thinking an 
fecling. “IT dropped over last night. bu 


ut. Something to do witl 


you were ¢ 
those kids you work with, vour father 
thought He opened the case. “D 
you? 

No. You £0 ahead.” 

Rod lighted his cigarette. His palms 


were moist and his heart thudded bu 


he said lightly, “Ive been hearing a lot 
Amy said. “Ive been hearing a lot 
abeut you, too. It’s all over that you! 


going to condescend to marry me 


PHAT WAS WHERE Rod compound 
ed his previous mistakes with interest 
He should have cast all pre-Amy stra 
tegy and tactics into limbo. He shou 

have put into words exactly what he 
felt. A dismay that he had not reali 
ed that his mother, accepting that an 
girl must be honored and overwhelm 
ed, had communicated his unthinkin 

dazed words to her fellow St. John 
ans, Which was as effective a means 
of communication as televising simul 


taneously on all Known channels 


He should have said. simply 


sincerely, “I'm sorry. Seeing vou ve 
terday bowled me completely. I me 
What I said but I never stopped 
think that my mother would repe 
my words. | felt. and I do fee!. Am 
that you're the girl F've been looki 
for. | believe I'm in love with yo 
Im sure | shall be. more and mo 
with every day that passes. I want 
to court you. To hope you'll con 
to care for me and want to marry m«¢ 
That is what he should have sa! 
but he was like a ship whose rudd 
has rusted on one course. He couldn 
as yet make the sharp effort to bre: 
the hold, and so what he said was. “M 


dear Mama and her chatter! Still, the 
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omes a time in the life of every man 
when the urge to marry overcomes 
him at the sight of a girl who fills his 
equirements.” 
And I do?” 
Rod gestured with the cigarette 


Hed have given anything to have 


a way that made him understand that 
her father or her mother wasn't at all 
happy about being instructed to say 
so, that she wasn’t in 

He was being given the brush. It 
had happened occasionally before in 


S long life and he had always said. 


guerre!” and been unscarred. But this 
was Amy and Rod set his jaw and per- 
sisted 

One evening as the Month of Mar- 
riages drew to a close. Rod went to 
Charlie’s for dinner. His mother was 


dining out and it was Hannah's day 


blazoned in the local paper, unpatron 
ized by the affected. It was unpreten 
tious but for years it had served the 
best cuts of meat obtainable. Roasts, 
Steaks and chops. A baked potato for 
those not on a diet: salad and cotfee 


Nothing else 


aken back those words, but he with a shrue 


rug and a smile, “C'est la — off. Charlie’s was a small place, un Charlie’s had booths on two sides 


ouldn't speak and so he just grimac 





{ with uncontrollable lips. The eri 
nace revealed itself as his practiced, 
charming smile. In this instance a very 
ving smile 

Amy stroked the tiny, tensed poodle 
Her eyes were black pools in the dim 


igh 


t that made a nebula of her face 


ind a nimbus of her hair I know I 


should be grateful and quite humble 


Hellmann's 


ight...lively...smooth... spicy... 


Once I would have been. But that time 
is past. I'm flattered that [ fill your 
requirements, but that isn't all there is 
o it. There’s me.” 

without meaning 


And /ion 


Rod said, “Yes.” 
it the way it sounded. Like 


there is you!’ 





Amy said gravely, “You're terribly 
ittractive. You always were. but I'm 
not twelve years old now. I'm twenty 
two. [ve found out a lot about life 
ind men and myself. I know what I 
require of the man F'll marry. I know 
there is One quality above all that he 
must have, and [m= sure that you 
havent got it 

She appeared to look at Rod, in the 
parlance of East Lynne. “more in so! 
row than in anger.” She got up in one 
lithe movement, the dog in her arm 
I've got some work to do, concern 


ing those kids, as you put it. Good 


hy 


THE DOOR CLOSED with a soft 
thud. Rod went down the steps and he 
was half a block away, furious with 


himself. going over everything hed 
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the open grills and spits took up the 
kitchen side. Rod, being alone, got a 
small, white-clothed table. He ordered 
his steak, cum Idaho and lifted a hand 
to Charlie who was roving the room, 
making sure that what the customers 
got was right and happily received. 
Rod poured some water from the jug 
the waiter set before him, took a 
draught and wondered how he was 
going to get Amy to see him. Just once 
so that he could make her understand 
how sorry he was that he had got off 


on the wrong foot with her. 


ROD’S TABLE was close beside the 


small booths for two that lined one 
wall, the other wall being given over 
to booths for parties of four and six. 
At an angle of forty-five degrees, fac- 
ing Rod in one of the booths. was a 
fellow named Eddie Frentice who 
looked at Rod unpleasantly and then 
looked across the table at whomever it 
was he was dining with. Someone hid- 
den from Rod by the high wing of the 
booth. 

Rod didn’t like Eddie Frentice. He 
had never liked Frentice. No one did. 
The guy was a grease ball, a meat ball, 
who 


a plain jerk managed to rub 


everyone's fur the wrong way. A 
sharpie in business and a real dour 
dill. 

There had been something in that 
glance that made Rod wonder who 
Frentice’s date could be. He saw a 
shapely tanned hand come into view 
and then a curl of shimmering red hair 
and Rod’s anger grew in one furious 
leaping. Amy! 

If Amy had 


dozen other men Rod would have felt 


been with any of a 
sad, envious, jealous, but not really 


angry. He would have got up and 
greeted the guy; quietly greeted Amy 
and perhaps been able to speak to her, 
to get her to agree to see him. But 
Eddie Frentice! 

Charlie loomed to stand between 
Rod and the booth. Charlie said, “How 
was the steak?” and Rod gulped as 
Amy's voice said, “As good as ever, 
Charlie. I simply can’t eat it all. Can I 
have a bag to take home the rest for 
Zelle?” 

As Charlie said, “Sure, Miss Bart- 
ley.” Rod 


can't!” 


heard himself say, “You 

Charlie turned. Rod’s voice gave no 
indication of the mad anger and the 
hurt in him. “It’s against the law. If 
you read your license you'll see that 
you're empowered to serve food to be 
consumed on the premises. It can’t be 
taken away.” 

Charlie said, “No kid, Mr. Hollis- 


ter?” 
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Eddie Frentice half rose. He said 


“Listen, Hollister . “and Rod said, 
a fierce hope rising in him that he 
could put a fist in Frentice’s face 
“Would you like to come outside and 
speak your piece?” 

Amy's voice said, clearly, “Don't 
bother, Charlie. Thank you just the 
same.” 

Rod sat, dismayed, his head bent 
and when Charlie said, “Is that sure 
Rod 


looked up. The booth was empty. Rod 


enough the law, Mr. Hollister?” 


said, “Yes, but no one pays any atten 
tion to it. Forget it, Charlie.” 
He put some bills on the table. “I'm 


not hungry anymore. Sorry.” 


HE WENT OUT 


he felt sick. He'd really 


into the street and 
torn it this 
time. He tried to blame the way he'd 
acted on Eddie Frentice, but he knew 
there was no excuse. None. 

Rod didn't dare call Amy, but he 
wouldn't give up, either. He knew by 
now that he loved her. Nothing was 
important save that he see her and talk 
to her and make her understand that 
he wanted her good opinion of him: 
wanted her to forgive him for the way 
he'd acted. 

Day 
He hadn't 


the Canada 
Yacht Club. 


taken anyone. He wasn’t interested in 


He saw her at 


dance at the 


anyone but Amy. 

[he place was jammed. Amy wore 
a wispy frock of green chiffon that set 
otf her golden tan and her bright hai 
She was dancing with young Pete Fro- 
bisher. Pete said, “You would cut in, 
and moved away. 

Rod looked down, not too far down 
at Amy. The fear that she would not 
stay made him put his hand on het 
wrist and growl, “I want to talk to 
you.” 

He drew her out the nearby French 
windows onto the veranda. Contrition 
and love so moiled in him that he 
could not get started. The loveliness 
of her face made him reach out, aban 
doning the futility of words. He kiss 
ed her red mouth as if only in that 
way could he make her understand 

Amy didn’t resist. Her lips were 
satin soft but unresponsive. When Rod 
let go, her eyes blazed at him. For 
moment he thought Amy was going l 
haul off and hit him. He could hav: 
taken that. But Amy only whirled an 
Rod “Oh Lord 


Lord!” 


groaned and _ said, 


He went down to the pool. If the 


floods hadn't been on and the teen 


agers screaming as they leaped off th: 
low board and the high board h 
would himself into th 


have cast 


waters. Only he knew the blasted kid 
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ould haul him out and breathe into He started toward the bug in the line resignation vanished in a depth of its knees, penitent and prayerful. He | 
is mouth because that was the new OF parked cars at the curb and he saw yearning. He said. “Amy!” and Amy didn’t see himself as Amy must have. 
ted Cross way as ecane the old way Amy before him. angling to the curb whirled just as her hand reached out a full six-two in slacks and brass but | 
f pumping a fellow’s arms. He went as well. She wore a White sleeveless for the door of the car parked in front toned madras jacket, his dark head 
own to the beach instead and staved Iress with a flared skirt. Zelle minced of the bue erect i 
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vere while the rockets boomed and it her heels like a tiny lambkin If in that moment Rod had thought Amy threw out her hands as if to 
urst and the kids cheered and the dis Rod’s heart threatened either to of the way he looked it would have ward him off. She said, “No. No 
int adults “oh'd and ah'd” at the burst or depart. Every resolution and been as something two feet high, on Continued on pace 60 


yretty colors. 





ROD GAVE UP then. He hadn't a 


} 


ope. He'd never marry. He'd devote 
himself to law and someday he'd sit 
on the bench in Ottawa. A_ bache- 
or justice.! White-haired and bowed. 
Clear of mind and empty of heart 
The decision saddened but relieved 
Rod. The trouble was that in the day 
that followed he couldn't get Amy off 
is mind. He couldn't keep from feel- 


ing that if he could only get her to lis- 








MARSH MUSIC 


Down in the marsh where the 
gaunt reeds grow 

And the white crane stands on 
his ereal Curve d toe 

{in eerie rhythm, a hauting tune 

Grows in the glow of the risine 


moon 





In the still blue shade where th 


white moth flits 








The bullfrog narrows his eves 
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/ 
fo come, a ai ” . 
A ribbon of history through New Brunswick, the St. John River Valley cradles some of 
North America’s oldest settlements. Here, like the French explorers and the later Loyalists, 
you'll discover haunting sylvan beauty, rivers, lakes and islets. 

This is New Brunswick where Champlain, the great explorer, wintered at Dochet’s Isle 
in 1604... where St. Andrews by-the-Sea combines elegance with informality where 
ships of grey Saint John recall the days when clippers raced around the world. 

This is New Brunswick where the French Acadian coast is like a New World France 
where French and English fought two centuries ago—now live in harmony. At Beausejour, 
their forts and guns remain for you to see. 

Here’s where white-spired churches take you back two hundred years yet gleam like 
morning paint... where Joe Cunard built wooden ships on the Miramichi with its covered 
bridges that span a world-famed salmon stream. Then across the province to storied 
Fredericton, the capital city. Here you look beyond the river to a Grandma Moses 
landscape crying for your camera and your paint brush. 

New Brunswick, where old and new are joined, where Old World courtesy awaits you 

Look at the map in your free ‘‘Holiday Kit’’—New Brunswick’s almost at your doorstep. 
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Then beats, beats, beats on his 
bongo drum 


BY R. H. GRENVILLI 





ten to him he could put things right 
If he could only make her see that he 
oved her, humbly and completely, she 
would see him as he really Was She 
would find that he fulfilled all her re 
julrements, even to that most impo! 
int one she'd spoken about 

Rod went around, forlorn. He didn't 
nap at Hannah and he didn’t bite off 
is mother’s head because she looked 


it him worriedly. He just went on with 
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ight of Amy forgiving him and then CHAT.3 


Free 
HOLIDAY KIT 
with ROAD MAP 


New Brunswick TRAVEL Bureau, 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canada. 


oke to find that it was indeed a 
ream. 
He saw Amy, purely by accident, on 


1¢ Friday night of what promised to 
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Kids and mother 
love Dixie Cups sss 


Use Dixie Cups in the popular Dixie Home 
Dispenser with the gleaming gold or silver 
cap and base. Absolutely hygienic, and 
Mother, no wash-ups, no broken glasses. 
Adds a colourful decorative note to kitchen 
and bathroom. And be sure to keep a supply 
of Dixie refills containing colour-assorted 
cups in red, pink, green and yellow...ready 
for thirsty days ahead. 

Whatever beverage or food you serve, it is IE tor the tome 
more inviting, more convenient, in gay, 
colourful Dixie cups, plates or containers. 
Follow the happy habit of more and more 
smart housewives—use disposable, time- 
saving Dixie Cups! 


Not all paper cups are 


DIXIE CUPS 


T.M.R, 


...just the best ones! 


Look for the colour-matched 
(oaxue) DIXIE CUP CO. (CANADA) LIMITED team of Dixie Cup Home 
— BRAMPTON, ONTARIO Dispenser and Dixie Refills 


T.M.R,. , 
at your grocer Ss. 
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Continued from page 59 
Go away and leave me alone, you.. Ne 

Rod said again, “Amy!” 

Her voice broke, “No. I hate you. 
You arrogant .. .” She wrenched open 
the door. The door banged shut, the 
engine whirred and came to life. Amy 
slammed the lever into reverse and the 
convertible shot back jerkily into the 
bumper of the bug. 

Amy had forgotten Zelle. The clos- 
ed door brought Zelle up short, but 
the movement of the car meant only 
one thing, that Amy was going to de- 
part without her. Zelle jumped. In a 
moment Zelle was lying on the side- 
walk, screaming and biting madly at 
her right front leg 

Amy cried out. The door of the con- 
vertible swung open. As Amy started 
to reach for the writhing little body 
Rod pushed her away so that Amy 
staggered back into the car. Rod swept 
up the almost weightiess animal. He 
felt the sharp, needlelike teeth sink 
into his sleeve and nip his forearm. 
He started to run, slipping his hand 


over the tiny head and muzzle. 


DOC NOTAR’S office and animal 
hospital were a block away, in a small, 
white building with a sign depicting, 
of all things, a poodle. Doc was tn 
the waiting room when Rod burst tin. 
Rod stammered, “Cy, look 

Doc said, “Keep your shirt on.” He 
threw open the door to the examina 
tion room. 

Rod held Zelle’s wriggling. amazing- 
ly strong body on the enameled table 
Doc said, “Hold her while I give het 
a shot to calm her down.” 

Three minutes later Zelle was out, 
lying as if dead. Doc said, “There's a 
bottle in the lower left-hand drawer of 
the desk. Go take yourself a shot.” 

Rod closed the door behind him. 
Amy was in the middle of the waiting 
room, her face white, the tearmarks 
visible on her cheeks. Rod sat down 
because his legs wouldn't hold him up 
He said. “It's her leg.” He groaned. 
unable to look at Amy. “Poor little 
tyke. She screamed so and it’s all my 
fault. Everything I've done has been 
wrong and a poor mite like that has 
to suffer for it.” 

He looked at Amy then. He was 
without hope now and the way he 
spoke was the way he felt and the ex- 
pression on his face was the truth and 
nothing but the truth. The camouflage 
and armor was all gone. “I'm sorry | 
pushed you. I had to. Zelle would have 
bitten you. When you're hurt you lash 
out blindly, even at those you love.” 

Amy’s eyes were on his arm. “She 
bit you.” 
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“That's all right,” Rod said. “She 
isn’t big enough to really hurt and I 
deserve it.” 

The door opened. Doc leaned on the 
knob, solid and cheerful. “Hello, Amy. 
Don't worry about Zelle. She’s got a 
simple fracture. I'm going to put a 
cast on. She'll look silly on three legs. 


You can take her home tomorrow.” 


THE DOOR CLOSED. Rod said, “I'm 
glad.” He got up. “Uf you don’t mind 
I'll look in here tomorrow and see how 
Zelle is. | won't bother you any more. 
I know I'm poison to you. I'd give 
anything if it could be different. but I 
guess it can’t.” 

He had an awful lump in his throat 
He had to say, “Good - by.” but the 
words would not come. 

Amy's face was a little less white, 
but the freckles still stood out and het 
blue eyes were enormous. She said, “I 
always looked up to you and admired 
you. You were so attractive and | 
thought your arrogance was wonder 
ful, then. But as I grew up I realized 
that there are others in the world than 
the whole and the handsome. The 
handicapped, like the darling children 
I work with, and people like Eddie 
Frentice who are even worse crippled 
in other ways. I realized that no one 
had the right to turn his back on them 
or look at them as if they did not exist 
I found that there is one quality every 
one must have to be truly human and 
that the man I'd marry would have to 
have it as well. I didn’t think you had 
You had everything else, but not that.” 

Rod could only look at her and 
Amy said, “Compassion. What the 
dictionars defines as: ‘Pity for suffer 
ing. with desire to help or spare. Com 
miserauion. Sympathy with pain oi 
sorrow that prompts one to relieve.” | 
was wrong about you, Rod. Will you 
pick me up tomorrow and help me 
bring Zelle home?” 

She was close to him, her face up 
lifted and the note in her voice was the 
note there had been when she had said 
to him, at the side of the pool an ete! 
nity ago, “Hello, Rod.” 

Rod put his arms about her warm 
yielding body. He held her close. hi 
face against her hair and all he could 


say was, “Oh Amy. Amy. Amy.” ENI 
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eyes, 
but who cares? 
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Fun is where all kids find it-in Swift’s Premium Franks turning to plump, juicy goodness over a glowing fi 


special, secret ingredient we guarantee in all our franks. The fact that they’re also loaded with complete, hig! 


protein is of interest only to parents. This is part of the extra value, extra goodness you always get when 
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Furniture that takes to the outdoors 


@ With summer living moving trom indoors 
out, the demand tor varied outdoor turniture 
has boomed during recent years. Only a few 
years ago outdoor furniture was made only 
of wood, rattan or wrought iron. Upholstery 
was usually limited to cotton canvas or 
duck. Now the variety of materials is prac- 
tically unlimited. Wood. wrought iron and 
rattan are still popular, but their finishes have 
been greatly improved to withstand weather. 
Outdoor furniture is also being made in 
tubular steel, aluminum, wicker, fibre glass 
and polypropylene. The traditional cotton 
coverings have been treated to make them 
weatherproof and more durable. In addition, 
outdoor furniture coverings include a great 
many plastics vinyl, Saran, fibre glass and 
polypropylene being the most common 

Will your outdoor furniture be easy to 
care for? Outdoor living is intended to be 
comfortable and relaxing. Therefore, you 
want furniture that saves you time and 
energy, with finishes that clean with a wipe, 
not a scrub 

How easy should it be to move the furni- 
ture? If you want to put the furniture in one 
position and leave it there all summer it can 
be as heavy as you like redwood tor ex- 
ample. If you want to be able to move it 
around to suit your mood, then make sure 
it is lightweight. Tubular steel, aluminum 
and molded plastic are all easy to move. It’s 
a good idea to have serving tables, especial- 
ly, on rollers so they can be moved about. 
Big wheels will take outdoor furniture over 
the humps more smoothly than will small 
wheels. 

Chairs that sit out in the sun for long 
periods of time can become very hot. So 
select chairs that do not have exposed metal 
parts just where you are likely to sit or lean 

How will it stand the weather? Painted 
wood and upholstery fabrics should be 
waterproof and sun-resistant. Sun and rain 
will cause some paints to chip and peel and 
will fade and damage some upholstery 
fabrics. Make sure that all materials used in 
the furniture are completely weatherproot 
unless you want to run outside to cover the 


furniture every time tt rains. 





Try outdoor furniture for balance; check all-over 


Will the finish resist spills? Table tops and 
chair fabrics should be stain-resistant. Food 
and other materials are bound to get spilled, 
so all materials in the furniture should be 
smooth so that they can be wiped off easily 
with a damp cloth. 

Are there any rough spots? Check all 
wooden and metal parts carefully. Splinters 
or improperly joined tubing will snag 
clothing and could be dangerous — besides 
being hard to clean 

Will the furniture tip? Outdoor furniture 
should be sturdy and well-balanced. Test to 
see that it wont tip easily or collapse it 
someone sits down a little too hard. If chairs 
are to be used on the lawn they should have 
rocker-type legs. Ordinary chair legs will 
sink into the earth 

Will the seams split? Materials. such as 
webbing. that are sewn together should have 
strong seams which won't rip when people 
siton them. The stitches in plastic materials 
should be tairly large. Small stitches mean 


more needle holes which will increase the 


\ 
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atherproofness—a label may refer to only part. 


danger of tearing. Seams that are heat-sealed 
and reinforced rather than stitched, are un- 
likely to tear, and since there are no pertor- 
ations at all, they are waterproof. Plastic 
covers you buy to protect perishable outdoor 
furniture should have sealed seams. Fabric- 
backed plastic (or plastic-coated — fabric) 
makes a good cushion cover as it is sturdy, 
flexible and easy to clean. You can't always 
tell what material is used for stuffing but in- 
sist on a guarantee that it is mildew-proot. 

What happens when summer is over? 
Choose furniture that can be used in the 
house in the wintertime or can be folded so 
that it will take up a minimum of storage 
space 

Make sure that you know what type of 
product you are buying and what use to ex- 
pect from it not just what it looks like 
Get some assurance from the dealer pos- 
sibly in the form of a manutacturer’s hang- 
tag that the material is) weatherproot 
Check all hang-tags and directions carefully 


to see Hf the article requires special care. END 
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young woman, or the shorter. slighter,. 
younger and fairer one 

It was not until they were in the car 
that Jendy realized Nancy seemed oddly 
silent 

“Tired?” she asked 

“No. Yes. I want a drink.” 

Something in the tone—brusque, al 
most sharp, told Jendy that something 
was badly wrong. And with the realiza 
tion came wonder that she had not 
sensed trouble before. Many things 
should have warned her. Why, in the 
first place, would Nancy have come up 
by train? If she had wanted to come to 
London, Allen would have driven het 
up. And why was Nancy carrying the 
handbag she only used when she was 
going away? The bag which had pockets 
for her passport and for her traveler's 
cheques... 

She drove slowly out of the station 


yard. “There’s something wrong.” she 
said 
“Yes.” Nancy’s voice was quiet 


“Don’t talk about it until we get to the 
flat.” Jendy drove in troubled silence 

When they entered the flat. a sudden 
feeling of fear or depression made 
Jendy walk to one of the windows and 
throw it open. Then she turned and 
looked at Nancy. “What is it?” she 
asked 

Nancy opened her bag, took out a 
cigarette and lit it. Her hands were 
shaking. “I'm going back to Spain,” she 
said quietly. 

“T dont understand.” Jendy said 
slowly. “In six weeks you're going to 
marry Allen.” 

“Tm not going to marry Allen, 
Jendy.” Nancy spoke without emphasis 
“I was a fool to think I could give up 
the kind of life I love, the ¥ 

“What kind of life?” broke in Jendy 

“Life with movement and color. Life 
in the sun. Life in a country where 5 

“You were born and brought up here 
You can't give up your own country 
and a man like Allen—just because you 
enjoyed spending a year or so among 
foreigners.” 

“LT shouldn't have come back. I told 
myself that I belonged here, that Allen 
was a man in a million, that being in 
love with Spain was a passing phase, 
that... Well, | came back meaning to 
settle down, marry Allen and live for 
the rest of my life at Farhills. And now 
I know I can‘t—and that’s all.” 

“Al? You break a man’s heart, and 
you say that’s all?” 

She saw Nancy turn pale. and realiz 
ed that for the first time in their lives 
she was looking at her with something 
less than affection. It would be safer for 
the moment to say nothing more. She 
went into the kitchen and began to make 
coffee. On previous visits, Nancy had 
always followed her: she gave no prac 
tical assistance, but she talked, and to 
Jendy it had always seemed like work 
ing to music. Today, Nancy stayed in 
the living room. When Jendy carried 
in the coffee, she was standing by the 
window, staring out unseeingly 

“Sit down,” Jendy said. “We'd better 
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Something was wrong 
/ unnoticed warnings crowded in on Jendy... 


talk this over quietly. And drink some 
thing: you look terrible.” 

Nancy sat on the sofa, holding her 
cup in her hands as though she needed 
to warm them 

“There's nothing more to say, Jendy 

“Don't you love Allen?” 

“Yes.” The answer came without 
hesitation 

“But if you love him.” began Jendy 
in bewilderment, “you—” 

“Try to understand. Before I came 
back to England four months ago. I 
made myself believe that everything 
would work out. It hasn't. I began to 
realize that I'd made a mistake. And 
so | wrote and asked you to come 
home. Why didn't you come, Jendy?” 

It was not possible to tell her why 
Going home was something that Jendy 
had done as little as possible during 
the last few years. Her greatest comfort 
had come from the certainty that neither 
Allen nor Nancy had the least suspicion 
of her feelings toward him. Even Aunt 
Fddie’s sharp nose had smelled out 
nothing. But she had felt that it was 
wiser to stay away 

“What did Allen say when you told 
him?” she asked 

“Nothing much.” Nancy stared at the 
steaming cup as though she saw his face 
there. “He drove me to the station this 
morning. | came up on an earlier train 
than the one you met because I wanted 
to put my heavy luggage out of sight 
before you arrived.” 

“You dont mean that you meant to 
go at once? Today?” 

“No. | I'd like to stay for a day 
or two. If you'll let me. Just to be with 
you for a little while to to get my 
bearings.” 

She stayed for three days, and though 
during that time Jendy made several 
attempts to persuade her to return to 
Allen. she did not press her too far 
Something about Nancy's face and man- 
ner frightened her—she looked like a 
woman who had taken as much as she 
could stand 

“Will you go down and stay with 
Aunt Eddie when I’ve gone?” she beg- 
ged Jendy. “It would help her and 
Allen.” 

“Nobody can do anything for Allen.” 

“You can talk to him—make it easier 
for him.” 

Jendy stared at her. and suddenly it 
was borne upon her that Nancy was 
really leaving. Allen was free. And al- 
though he had never been aware of her 
in anything but a brotherly way, she 
might, if she went home. be able to 
help him. She could look at him. at 
last. without having to remind herself 
that he belonged to another woman 
and that woman was Nancy 

“Yes.” Jendy said. “Yes. Pll go.” 


Il WAS NOT, she thought. going to 
be without its difficulties. Life alone at 
Tallahouse with seventy-one-vear-old. 
overbearing, dictatorial Aunt Eddie 
Tallhouse had been the home of the 
Latimers since 1583. A large, beautiful 
Elizabethan building, it stood on a 


horseshoe curve of road that left the 
Devonshire village of Oxterley on its 
northern end and, winding round a low 
hill, rejoined it to the south 

Jendiss Talla. a dark-complexioned 
beauty from nobody ever discovered 
quite where. who appeared in England 
shortly after Drake’s return from his 
voyages in IS80. followed him to Tavi- 
stock and declared her intention of re- 
maining with him forever. History has 
no record of Drake's reaction to this 
proposal, but Mistress Talla departed 
from Tavistock and was next noticed 
in the village of Oxterley. twenty miles 
away. Here she took the fancy of Hugh 
Bertrand Latimer, a rich merchant who 
married her and built for her a beauti- 
ful house which he named after her. 

Aunt Eddie—Miss Edwina Latimer 
was the last of the direct line that be- 
gan with Jendiss. She had been one of 
three children: her sister, Jendiss. had 
married late in life. borne Nancy and 
another Jendiss. and died shortly after- 
ward. Her brother. Bertrand, died at 
about the same time at the age of fifty 
Nancy and Jendy had no recollection of 
him, but they knew that Aunt Eddie 
considered him guilty of monstrous and 
tragic selfishness in refusing to marry 


and beget a new generation of Latimers 


THE DAY on which Jendy drove down 
to Devonshire was dull and rainy. She 
did not take the direct route to Talla 
house through the village: she went, as 
she always did, the long way round the 
hill 

On the slopes of this. only four 
houses stood. She soon passed the first 
of these: Ravenscroft. a depressing 
looking house surrounded by _ thick 
evergreen hedges. It had been occu- 
pied, ever since Jendy could remember, 
by a series of tenants, none of whom 
had stayed long enough to improve the 
neglected and overgrown garden, which 
extended on one side to the borders of 
Farhills Farm, Allen's home 

In summer, nothing was to be seen 
of the farmhouse but its chimneys. But 
now, in spring. there were still enough 
bare branches between the evergreens to 
give a view of the lovely old building 
Jendy brought the car to a halt and sat 
trying to understand how Nancy could 
have resisted its spell 

A sense of waste gripped and held 
er. Something had been thrown away 
something precious 

Presently she drove on The road 
curved, and she drove past the neat little 
house named Gannets. Neither she nor 
Nancy had ever lingered here. for they 
had always been anxious to avoid the 
occupants in the old davs. dull old 
Colonel and Mrs. Druce and their far 
from-dull daughter. Anabel: today. 
Anabel’s brother. Milford 

Past Gannets for half a mile—and 
then before her was the four-hundred 
year-old gateway of Tallahouse. Beyond 


t 


= 


was the long, neglected, weed-covered 
drive 

Jendy drove under an archway of 
tall birches and stopped before the 


. Suddenly the many 


house which had been her home 
Nancy's, since the death of their pare 
twenty-four years ago 

She got out and stood looking up 
the glint of the setting sun on the great 
hall window. From ground level almost 
to roof height. the three thousand, sma 
square panes glowed blood-red. Above 
the tall graceful chimneys with the 


coupled shafts rose toward a sky th 
seemed to be an endless purple canop 

She heard the door opening. Dol 
sole maid in a house that required and 
had once held a dozen, stood before 
her, smiling in welcome. Jendy took the 
bony old hand in hers and greeted he 
affectionately 

In the drawing room. she bent to kiss 
the leathery cheek her aunt offered her 

“It's nice to be home, Aunt Eddie,” 
she said 

“Ha.” said Aunt Eddie. and Jendy 
translated the monosyllable correctly 
her aunt was pleased to see her 

Miss Latimer was tall. stiff-backed, 
white-haired. with a beautifully boned 
face. Strangers found her manner a little 
intimidating at first. and more intimi- 
dating later on 

“I'm glad you got here.” she said, as 
Jendy sat down. Her voice was crisp 
and dry. “But I must say that in the 
circumstances, I expected to see you 
sooner.” 

“| had things to do. And Nancy stay 
ed with me for three days.” 

“Oh, she did? When she left here 
looked as though she couldn't get bach 
to Madrid fast enough. What did y« 
do for three days? 

“Tried to persuade her to stay, most 
ly.” 

“You were wasting your time. It 
throwing God's gifts in His face to 
fuse a man like Allen Harvey. “Dor 
tell me there isn’t another man.” 

Jendy stared at her aunt 

“If there’s a man like Allen Har 
handy,” her aunt went on, “with ple 
of money, a lovely home. a good 
and a splendid character to offe 
woman, why would she turn him d 
unless there was some man somew! 
else she fancied.” 

“How is Allen?” Jendy kept he 
deliberately casual 

“He's a quiet man; you don't 
know all he’s thinking.” Aunt | 
said, and there was regret in he: 
“He came up here before she left 
stood over her as though I was 
attack her. I thought what ; 
all was. I thought, too, how time 
up our mistakes. Not that I hadn't 
lized for years that you had 
Nancy's intelligence and twice | 
bility, and in your way, just as 
the way of looks. But I, Is at 


amusing you? 





“Yes.” Jendy smiled 

“And what is so amusing? 

“This scene.” Jendy looked 
the oak-paneled room. “If you | 
all on paper.” she said, “you could 
it sound almost cosy. Scene One 
ing room of historic old house 
lights, curtains drawn against the 
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spring evening, chart 
high-backed chair, 
niece seated Oopposit 
seven-thirty, faithful 4 
in to prepare the tab 
paper.” 

“And off paper 

“Well, hardly co 
Jendy. “The grate’s m 
able tree trunks. and 
are a few smoldering 
ing old lady’s wearin 
skirt, two thick wooler 
pair of wool-lined boot 
old maid will fetch 
a corner, and lay it f 
dinner, she'll clear it 
feich aunts patience 
there'll be silence unti! 

“Is that the end?” 

“Yes. Curtain.” 

“IT suppose it’s uncom 
ways,” acknowledged 
“How long are you goin 
this time?” 

Jendy hesitated. She 
decided that life offered 
chilly room and Aunt 
logues. But tonight. s 
Tallahouse with eyes 
have grown clearer. Aur 
ner, astringent though 
something stimulating in 
time in her life. she felt 
pride at being the daug 
Latimer of Tallahouse 
there would be no mor 
mers to come 

“PH stay as long as \ 
she said 

There was a pause 
you.” her aunt said at | 
a long time. I shall tell y« 
Nancy has left me feelin 


‘If she wanted to go 
she had a right to go. It 
she has a right to lead 
way.” 


“And that’s where vou 
has no right.” said Aunt I 
it in a way that hurts 
Allen was never very sur 
it his brother Roderick 
back from his wanderin 
Nancy's head with nor 
Spain, she would never ha 
house. And now, if you 
going to settle down her 

Roderick is” 

‘He's putting up a house 
that overlooks Ravenscro 
down here just after Nanc 

Jendy was assembling 
tions of Roderick Harv 
younger than his brother 
Allen, been born and brou; 
hills. But Allen had rarely 
while Roderick, from bé 
seldom been at home. Sh 
his length and leanness, hi 
and dark, unreadable eves 
called her faint dislike of 
been in every way the reve 
and Allen had been h 
a man should be. Allen wa 
dependable and unta 





erick was detached ar 1hoe 
possible to gauge 
And after Reé 
heard her aunt 
think put in an apy ‘ 
“Some of ! { t 


“No. Yot 
Druce.’ 
Jendy Wa 


bad news. “Y 

to stay her 
“If you 

to stay her 

Harvey doe 


But 

“If vou 
you ll be 

“Another 

“Yes. T 
Eddie co 
take it fi 








LINE, 





we” apse me vam Continued from page 24 
= Something was wrong 


young woman, or the shorter, slighter, 
younger and fairer one 

lt was not until they were in the car 
that Jendy realized Nancy seemed oddly 
silent 

“Tired?” she asked 

“No. Yes. I want a drink.” 

Something in the tone—brusque, al- 
most sharp, told Jendy that something 
was badly wrong. And with the realiza 
tion came wonder that she had not 
sensed trouble before. Many things 
should have warned her. Why, in the 
first place, would Nancy have come up 
by train? If she had wanted to come to 
London, Allen would have driven het 
up. And why was Nancy carrying the 
handbag she only used when she was 
going away? The bag which had pockets 
for her passport and for her traveler’s 
cheques 

She drove slowly out of the station 


yard. “There’s something wrong,” she 
said 
“Yes.” Nancy's voice was quiet 


“Don't talk about it until we get to the 
flat.” Jendy drove in troubled silence 

When they entered the flat, a sudden 
feeling of fear or depression made 
Jendy walk to one of the windows and 
throw it open. Then she turned and 
looked at Nancy. “What is it?” she 
asked 

Nancy opened her bag, took out a 
cigarette and lit it. Her hands were 
shaking. “I'm going back to Spain,” she 
said quietly 

“} don’t) understand.” Jendy — said 
slowly. “In six weeks you're going to 
marry Allen.” 

“Im not going to marry Allen, 
Jendy.” Nancy spoke without emphasis 
“I was a fool to think I could give up 
the kind of life I love. the 

“What kind of life?” broke in Jendy 

“Life with movement and color. Life 
in the sun. Life in a country where ‘ 

“You were born and brought up here. 
You can't give up your own country 
and a man like Allen—just because you 
enjoyed spending a year or so among 
foreigners.” 

“I shouldn't have come back. I told 
myself that I belonged here, that Allen 
was a man in a million. that being in 
love with Spain was a passing phase, 
that... Well, I came back meaning to 
settle down, marry Allen and live for 
the rest of my life at Farhills. And now 
I know I can‘t—and that’s all.” 

“AH? You break a man’s heart, and 
you say that’s all?” 

She saw Nancy turn pale, and realiz 
ed that for the first time in their lives 
she was looking at her with something 
less than affection. It would be safer for 
the moment to say nothing more. She 
went into the kitchen and began to make 
coffee. On previous visits, Nancy had 
always followed her: she gave no prac 
tical assistance, but she talked, and to 
Jendy it had always seemed like work 
ing to music. Today, Nancy stayed in 
the living room. When Jendy carried 
in the coffee, she:was standing by the 
window, staring out unseeingly 

“Sit down,” Jendy said. “We'd better 


64 





a 


talk this over quietly. And drink some 
thing: you look terrible.” 

Nancy sat on the sofa, holding her 
cup in her hands as though she needed 
to warm them 

“There's nothing more to say, Jendy.” 

“Don't you love Allen?” 

“Yes.” The answer came without 
hesitation 

“But if you love him,” began Jendy 
in bewilderment, “you——’ 

“Try to understand. Before I came 
back to England four months ago, | 
made myself believe that everything 
would work out. It hasn't. I began to 
realize that I'd made a mistake. And 
so I wrote and asked you to come 
home. Why didn’t you come, Jendy?” 

It was not possible to tell her why 
Going home was something that Jendy 
had done as little as possible during 
the last few years. Her greatest comfort 
had come from the certainty that neither 
Allen nor Nancy had the least suspicion 
of her feelings toward him. Even Aunt 
Eddie’s sharp nose had smelled out 
nothing. But she had felt that it was 
wiser to stay away. 

“What did Allen say when you told 
him?” she asked. 

“Nothing much.” Nancy stared at the 
steaming cup as though she saw his face 
there. “He drove me to the station this 
morning. | came up on an earlier train 
than the one you met because I wanted 
to put my heavy luggage out of sight 
before you arrived.” 

“You don't mean that you meant to 
go at once? Today?” 

“No. | I'd like to stay for a day 
or two. If you'll let me. Just to be with 
you for a little while to... to get my 
bearings.” 

She stayed for three days, and though 
during that time Jendy made several 
attempts to persuade her to return to 
Allen, she did not press her too fat 
Something about Nancy's face and man- 
ner frightened her—she looked like a 
woman who had taken as much as she 
could stand 

“Will you go down and stay with 
Aunt Eddie when I’ve gone?” she beg 
ged Jendy. “It would help her and 
Allen.” 

“Nobody can do anything for Allen.” 

“You can talk to him—make it easier 
for him.” 

Jendy stared at her. and suddenly it 
was borne upon her that Nancy was 
really leaving. Allen was free. And al- 
though he had never been aware of her 
in anything but a brotherly way. she 
might, if she went home, be able to 
help him. She could look at him, at 
last. without having to remind herself 
that he belonged to another woman 
and that woman was Nancy 

“Yes.” Jendy said. “Yes, Vil go.” 


IT WAS NOT, she thought, going to 
be without its difficulties. Life alone at 
Tallahouse with seventyv-one-vear-old, 
overbearing, dictatorial Aunt Eddie 
Tallhouse had been the home of the 
Latimers since 1583. A large, beautiful 
Elizabethan building, it stood on a 


horseshoe curve of road that left the 
Devonshire village of Oxterley on its 
northern end and, winding round a low 
hill, rejoined it to the south 

Jendiss Talla. a dark-complexioned 
beauty from nobody ever discovered 
quite where, who appeared in England 
shortly after Drake’s return from his 
voyages in 1580, followed him to Tavi- 
stock and declared her intention of re- 
maining with him forever. History has 
no record of Drake's reaction to this 
proposal, but Mistress Talla departed 
from Tavistock and was next noticed 
in the village of Oxterley, twenty miles 
away. Here she took the fancy of Hugh 
Bertrand Latimer, a rich merchant who 
married her and built for her a beauti- 
ful house which he named after her. 

Aunt Eddie—Miss Fdwina Latimer 
was the last of the direct line that be- 
gan with Jendiss. She had been one of 
three children: her sister, Jendiss. had 
married late in life. borne Nancy and 
another Jendiss. and died shortly after- 
ward. Her brother, Bertrand, died at 
about the same time at the age of fifty 
Nancy and Jendy had no recollection of 
him, but they knew that Aunt Eddie 
considered him guilty of monstrous and 
tragic selfishness in refusing to marry 
and beget a new generation of Latimers. 


THE DAY on which Jendy drove down 
to Devonshire was dull and rainy. She 
did not take the direct route to Talla 
house through the village. she went, as 
she always did, the long way round the 
hill 

On the slopes of this. only four 
houses stood. She soon passed the first 
of these: Ravenscroft, a depressing- 
looking house surrounded by _ thick 
evergreen hedges. It had been occu- 
pied, ever since Jendy could remember, 
by a series of tenants, none of whom 
had stayed long enough to improve the 
neglected and overgrown garden, which 
extended on one side to the borders of 
Farhills Farm, Allen’s home 

In summer, nothing was to be seen 
of the farmhouse but its chimneys. But 
now, in spring, there were still enough 
bare branches between the evergreens to 
give a view of the lovely old building. 
Jendy brought the car to a halt and sat 
trying to understand how Nancy could 
have resisted its spell 

\ sense of waste gripped and held 
her. Something had been thrown away 

something precious 

Presently she drove on. The road 
curved, and she drove past the neat little 
house named Gannets. Neither she not 
Nancy had ever lingered here. for they 
had always been anxious to avoid the 
occupants — in the old days. dull old 
Colonel and Mrs. Druce and their far 
from-dull daughter. Anabel: today. 
\nabel’s brother, Milford 

Past Gannets for half a mile—and 
then before her was the four-hundred 
year-old gateway of Tallahouse. Beyond 
was the long, neglected, weed-covered 
drive 

Jendy drove under an archway of 
tall birches and stopped before the 


. Suddenly the many 
/ unnoticed warnings crowded in on Jendy... 


house which had been her home, and 
Nancy's, since the death of their parents 
twenty-four years ago. 

She got out and stood looking up at 
the glint of the setting sun on the great 
hall window. From ground level almost 
to roof height, the three thousand, small 
square panes glowed blood-red. Above, 
the tall graceful chimneys with thei: 
coupled shafts rose toward a sky that 
seemed to be an endless purple canopy. 

She heard the door opening. Dolly, 
sole maid in a house that required and 
had once held a dozen, stood before 
her, smiling in welcome. Jendy ivok the 
bony old hand in hers and greeted her 
affectionately. 

In the drawing room, she bent to kiss 
the leathery cheek her aunt offered her 

“It's nice to be home, Aunt Eddie,” 
she said 

“Ha.” said Aunt Eddie. and Jendy 
translated the monosyllable correctly: 
her aunt was pleased to see her. 

Miss Latimer was tall, stiff-backed, 
white-haired, with a beautifully boned 
face. Strangers found her manner a little 
intimidating at first, and more intimi- 
dating later on. 

“I'm glad you got here.” she said, as 
Jendy sat down. Her voice was crisp 
and dry. “But I must say that in the 
circumstances, I expected to see you 
sooner.” 

“| had things to do. And Nancy stay- 
ed with me for three days.” 

“Oh, she did? When she left here, it 
looked as though she couldn't get back 
to Madrid fast enough. What did you 
do for three days?” 

“Tried to persuade her to stay, most- 

ly.” 
“You were wasting your time. It’s 
throwing God’s gifts in His face to re- 
fuse a man like Allen Harvey. “Don't 
tell me there isn’t another man.” 

Jendy stared at her aunt. 

“If there’s a man like Allen Harvey 
handy,” her aunt went on, “with plenty 
ot money, a lovely home. a good job 
and a splendid character to offer a 
woman, why would she turn him down 
unless there was some man somewhere 
else she fancied.” 

“How is Allen?” Jendy kept her tone 
deliberately casual. 

“He's a quiet man: you don’t get 
know all he’s thinking.” Aunt Eddic 
said, and there was regret in her voic 
“He came up here before she left, ar 
stood over her as though I was going | 
attack her. IT thought what a waste 
all was. I thought, too, how time sho 
up our mistakes. Not that I hadn't re 
lized for years that you had tw 
Nancy's intelligence and twice het 
bility, and in your way, just as much 
the way of looks. But I, .. Is anyth 
amusing you?” 

“Yes.” Jendy smiled. 

“And what is so amusing?” 

“This scene.” Jendy looked rot 
the oak-paneled room. “If you pul 
all on paper.” she said, “you could m 
it sound almost cosy. Scene One: di 
ing room of historic old house, 
lights, curtains drawn against the ¢ 


Chatelaine * Jul) 











spring evening, charming old lady in 
high-backed chair, charming young 
niece seated opposite, clock chiming 
seven-thirty, faithful old maid coming 
in to prepare the table for dinner. On 


paper.” 
“And off paper?” 
“Well, hardly cosy.” pointed out 


Jendy. “The grate’s meant to burn siz- 
able tree trunks, and all it’s got in it 
are a few smoldering logs. The charm- 
ing old lady’s wearing a thick tweed 
skirt. two thick woolen sweaters, and a 
pair of wool-lined bootees. The faithful 
old maid will fetch a card table from 
a corner, and lay it for dinner. After 
dinner, she'll clear it and niece will 
feich aunts patience cards and then 
there'll be silence until bedtime.” 

“Is that the end?” 

“Yes. Curtain.” 

“L suppose it’s uncomfortable in some 
ways,” acknowledged Aunt Eddie 
“How long are you going to be at home 
this time?” 

Jendy hesitated. She had long ago 
decided that life offered more than this 
chilly room and Aunt Fddie’s 
logues. But tonight, she was seeing 
Tallahouse with eyes that seemed to 
have grown clearer. Aunt Eddie’s man- 
ner, astringent though it might be. had 
something stimulating in it. For the first 
time in her life, she felt something like 
pride at being the daughter of Jendiss 
Latimer of Tallahouse, and regret that 
there would be no more Jendiss Lati- 
mers to come. 


mono- 


“TH stay as long as you want me.” 
she said. 

There was a pause. “I might want 
you,” her aunt said at last, “for quite 
a long time. I shall tell you frankly that 
Nancy has left me feeling shaken.” 

“If she wanted to go back to Spain, 
she had a right to go. It’s her life, and 
she has a right to lead it in her own 
way.” 

“And that’s where you’re wrong. She 
has no right,” said Aunt Eddie, “to lead 
it in a way that hurts other people. 
Allen was never very sure of her—but 
if his brother Roderick hadn't come 
back from his wanderings and _ filled 
Nancy’s head with nonsense about 
Spain, she would never have left Talla- 
house. And now, if you please, he’s 
going to settle down here himself.” 

“Roderick is?” 

“He’s putting up a house on the slope 
that overlooks Ravenscroft. He came 
down here just after Nancy left.” 

Jendy was assembling her recollec- 
tions of Roderick Harvey. A_ year 
younger than his brother, he had, like 
Allen, been born and brought up at Far- 
hills. But Allen had rarely left the farm. 
while Roderick, from boyhood, had 
seldom been at home. She recalled, now, 
his length and leanness, his brown face 
and dark, unreadable eyes. She also re- 
called her faint dislike of him: he had 
been in every way the reverse of Allen, 
and Allen had been her ideal of what 
a man should be. Allen was predictable. 
dependable and unfailingly kind. Rod- 
erick was detached and aloof; a man im- 
possible to gauge. 

“And after Roderick arrived,” she 
heard her aunt saying, “who do you 
think put in an appearance?” 

“Some of his foreign friends?” 

“No. You'll never guess. Anabel 
Druce.” 

Jendy was unwilling to believe the 
bad news. “You don’t mean she’s going 
to stay here?” 

“If you want my opinion, she’s going 
to stay here just as long as Roderick 
Harvey does.” 

“But...” 

“If you’re going to say she’s married, 
you'll be wrong.” 

“Another divorce?” 

“Yes. That'll make the third.” Aunt 
Eddie counted on her fingers. “You can 
take it from me that husband number 
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four is going to be Roderick Harvey. 
She’s been after him since she was in 
her teens. Allen she was content to 
leave to Nancy—but if Nancy had ever 
looked at Roderick, there would have 
been blood spilled. And now Roderick’s 
here for good, and she’s free and she 
might succeed in cornering him.” 

“Where’s she staying?” 

“Where else but at Gannets?” 


“At Gannets?” Jendy’s voice rose 
with surprise. “But Milford...” 
“Milford should have known he 


couldn't trust her. He bought her share 
of the house at an absurdly high figure 
when the old people died, on the ex- 
press condition that she'd keep away 
and let him occupy it alone. But now 
she’s back, and she’s brought Beulah, 
her nasty littke daughter, with her.” 

“What’s Anabel’s name now?” 

“What does it matter? Nobody can 
keep pace. Everybody down here still 
calls her Druce. She spends all her time 
at Farhills, stalking Roderick Harvey. 
Ivll be hard on Allen, for he never 
could bear her. Which reminds me: 
Allen wants to see you. You can go and 
listen while he talks about Nancy.” 

Jendy’s heart contracted. She'd go to- 
morrow. 


JENDY WENT down to Farhills the 
following evening. She had chosen a 
time when she knew that Allen would 
be finishing his work and making his 
way home. 

She left the car in the yard and walk- 
ed slowly through the wide white gate 
toward the house — and then she heard 
his footsteps crossing the yard and com- 
ing toward her. 

She turned. As she looked at him 
now, she knew that she had remember- 
ed every detail of his face with faith- 
ful clarity. 

He was six feet in height, but so 
broad that he was not generally taken 
for a tall man. He was brown-haired, 
grey-eyed, slow-moving. dressed in a 
worn tweed jacket and leather gaiters. 
He had been walking slowly, with bent 
head, engrossed in his own thoughts— 
and then he caught sight of her. 

He came toward her with long, eager 
strides, his face alight with welcome. 
“Well, Jendy, you're really here? For 
how long?” 

“As long as Aunt Eddie wants me.” 

Her hands were in his and she gently 
drew them away. 

“Look, I'm going along to one of the 
cottages to pay a fellow some money 
I owe him. Will you go up to the house? 
Pour yourself a drink and Ill be up 
before you have time to finish it.” 

She walked to the house and Dan, 
the old man who acted as cook and 
housekeeper, led her to the drawing 
room, switched on a light and left her 
alone. 

She stood in the middle of the room 
and looked about her and tried not to 
think of Nancy. Suddenly the stresses of 
the past days overwhelmed her. She sat 
down on the old-fashioned sofa, put her 
head on the arm and wept openly, un- 
restrainedly, her regrets for Nancy, her 
pity for the man Nancy had left. Weep- 
ing, she felt some of the tension within 
her ease. 

After a time, she groped for a spare 
handkerchief. With her head still on the 
sofa arm, she felt in one coat pocket 
and then another. 

And then a hand—a man’s hand— 
put a folded one into her searching 
fingers. 

She thought that it was Allen — and 
then she saw that it was not his square, 
strong hand. These fingers were long, 
brown, nervous—the fingers of an artist. 

She looked up to find Roderick Har- 
vey beside her. 

“I've got another one if you need 
it,” he said. 

She shook her and 


head, angry 


ashamed at having been surprised by 
someone with eyes that saw as much as 
this man’s. But he was showing nothing 
save a grave politeness and she accept- 
ed the handkerchief and dried her tears. 

“I'm sorry,” she said shakily. “I just 

I just felt awful. that’s all. Sitting 
in here, it all seemed so . . . so point- 
less and so . . . so idiotic.” 

He said nothing. He looked taller and 
leaner than she remembered, and there 
was something in his air—something 
detached and, she thought, unsympa- 
thetic that brought the color to her 
cheeks and made her regret more than 
ever her display of emotion. 

“You think,” he said, “that Nancy has 
been foolish?” 

“IT think.” she said tremulously, “that 
she doesn’t really know what 
doing.” 

“At twenty-seven?” 

His tone was one of polite enquiry, 
but she felt anger flooding her. And 
then through the uncurtained window 
she saw Allen’s torch wavering in the 


that Roderick had 


she’s 


darkness and knew 
seen it, too. 
“Here’s Allen,” he said. 
Panic seized her. She searched agon- 
izedly for lipstick, for powder, for any- 
thing that would repair the ravages to 


on the dark wet branches. The April 
sun came out and warmed her face 
The air held a hundred familiar sounds; 
sounds that brought memories of half- 
forgotten incidents, _ half - forgotten 
people, all of them connected with the 
farm. Tallahouse had been her home, 
but this place had been her playground 
Hers—and Nancy's. 

“How long have you been here? 
Allen asked, as he came toward her 


“Not long. I’ve been standing here 
remembering things. Can I stay for 
a while?” 

“You can stay all day.” His voice 


was warm, and she colored with plea- 
sure. “You can come every day and all 
day and follow me round as you used 


to do. Have you decided how long 
you're going to stay down here?” 

“Quite a long time, I think.” 

“Good. With Nancy gone, Aunt 
Eddie’ll need you.” 

The words were said easily, almost 


casually, and Jendy felt a surge of re- 
lief. They were, then, to talk of Nancy 
freely and naturally. Last night, she had 
waited for him to speak of her—and he 
had not done so 

Her heart almost light, she walked 
with him toward the house. “Aunt Eddie 
told me that Anabel Druce is back.” 


| 


Cons: 





pace CE qat 


“It all seemed so pointless,” Jendy said shakily. 


her face. She had no time to think of 
Roderick, but through her _ feverish 
preparations, she was aware that his 
eyes were on her, knew that he was 
taking note of her agitation and draw- 
ing his own conclusion. 

“I hope you're going to stay down 
here for some time?” 

She looked at him, in her eyes some- 
thing that was almost an appeal. “Do 
you think I. . . do you think I should?” 

“Allen will be very glad to have you 
here.” he said. 

She met Roderick Harvey's eyes, and 
she was too deep in dreams of her own 
to realize how much she gave away. 

“You really think I could help him?” 

His thick winged eyebrows went up, 
but his tone was quiet and even. “Yes, 
I do,” he said. “Will you stay?” 

She hesitated. Allen’s step sounded 
outside. 

“Yes, Ill stay,” she said. 


THE NEXT DAY Jendy went back to 
Farhills and walked along the path that 
led to the orchard. She leaned against 
the fence, gazing at the first sign of 
blossom on the trees, pink and white 


“Milford came down here to tell me 
about it. He told me that he knows 
quite well Anabel’s after something; at 
the moment, he’s not sure what. I 
didn’t enlighten him, but you'd better 
know now as later that it’s Roderick.” 
Allen ushered her into his study. 

“Has Anabel changed?” 


“She hasn’t come near enough for 
me to decide.” 
“When does Roderick expect the 


house to be finished?” 

“End of the summer, he hopes. He 
wants to get the studio finished first.” 

“He still paints?” 

“Very seriously—and very well.” 

Jendy was at the window, looking at 
the rising ground on which the house 
was being built. Allen came to stand 
beside her. 

“We chose the site together,” he said. 
“I'll see the chimneys of the house, but 
no more. He’s kept those trees as a 
screen, so that he won't overlook me.” 

The door opened, and they turned to 
see Roderick in the doorway. 

“We were just this moment talking 
about your house,” Allen told him. 

“You shouldn’t be talking about any- 
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thing.” Roderick said. “There’s a fellow 


over in the cowsheds waiting for you 
to produce some figures.” 
“Its Jendy fault. Take her away 
“That's what I was going to do.” 
Roderick spoke with calm assurance. 


She’s coming up to see my house.” 


JENDY WENT unwillingly. She had 
been happy and absorbed in Allen's 
company, but there was something 
about Roderick that made her feel un 


comfortable. She had the impression 
that he was watching her—with amuse 
ment 

Walking up the steep path to the 


building site, she admitted to herself 
that he was well worth Anabel’s atten 
tion. Tall and dark and_ interesting 
ooking. Elusive. Not a man she herself 
could ever get on with—though some 
people would no doubt call him out 
Standingly attractive 

He put out a hand, took one of hers 
and helped her up the slope. “You'd 
better see the view first. That. after all, 
was what brought me back to Farhills 
Stand here and imagine you're on my 
balcony—dglassed-in, with folding doors 
you can open in warm weather 

Jendy, gazing out over the beautiful 
scene, drew a deep breath. “It’s it’s 
lovely. ['m glad you're not going to cut 
down the trees.’ 

Only enough to give a so-called vista 
didn’t want to overlook Farhills and 
didn’t want to spoil the hillside by let- 
ting the house show too much. The only 


thing I need is a bit more land on the 
other side.” 
The side that joins the Ravenscroft 
grounds? 
Yes. Come along Pll show you 
He led her round the shoulder of the 
hill and she saw bevond them, through 
the trees, the upper windows of Ravens 
crott 
Who owns the house?” Jendy asked 
him 
1 haven't found out. Its always 
been in the hands of the Tavistock 
agents, and it’s been let furnished ever 
since I can remember. It looks a sham 
bles. Perhaps that’s why it attracts such 


odd tenants 


Odd? 
‘Allen savs they've all been peculiar 
n some way or another. There was an 


old poet who was as mad as a hatter 
and there was a woman who painted. I 
can still remember what she used to 
dress in. Blue smock and red trousers 
1 got to know her a little she used to 
vive me lettuce sandwiches. Said she 
came from Brazil. 

Where's vour garden going to be 


Jendy asked 


Lawn and rose garden?” There's m 
ch flat ground—yjust that patch ove 
there. I've got a man coming to clea 


ind I don’t envy him the job. Come 


down this wai and mind how you go 
Us pretty steep 
Won't vou find it dull down here 


she asaed 

I shall be painting. When I'm work 
ng. I'm never dull 

Thev walked back toward the fa 
Ouse 

You've been a 
you miss the sun 

If 1 do. TH pay it a visit. Is Nancy 
{1 to be back in Madrid” 
She isn’t in Madrid. She went down 





ea re 
to stav with some friends in Seville 
Seville 


There was something in his tone that 


told her he was surprised—and some 
thing more. But the something more 


was hidden almost instantly behind the 


casualness of his next words and she 


could, as usual, read nothing in his 
glance 
Spanish friends?” he enquired l 


know a good many of her friends out 
there.” 
She went through the pockets of hei 


coat and brought out the letter 
“They're called”—she searched for and 
found the name—Navarrete.” 

Na-var-re-te?” He gave the word its 
four syllables. with the slight roll of 
the two r’s in the middle. and the pic 
tures that had formed in Jendy’s mind 
as She read the letter. of people familiar 
and recognizable, vanished: in theit 
place were the Spaniards of the kind 
that tourists did not meet hidden, 
upart. And in his voice. too, had been 
once more the uneasy surprise that he 
had shown at the mention of Seville 

Do you know them?” she asked him 

Very well indeed. They've got a 
palace in Madrid. a palace in Seville 





“It's lovely.” Jendy sighed. 


unlimited money and a tinge of roval 
blood 5 


I see. Are they nice? 


What do vou mean bv nice?” He 
asked the question soberly. as though 
he really wanted to know. “Moral” 


Well-mannered? Well-meaning” 
She felt herself growing angry. but 


she persisted. “If vou hear that vour 
sister's staying with some people vou 
like to hear what they're like.” she 
pointed out. “Nancy never mentioned 


them to me 
Her business is her business. But it’s 
guite a feat to be able to talk of Madrid 
or Seville for long without mentioning 
the Navarretes. They're the axis of all 
the foreigners in the place. Nancy has 
Known them for a vear.” 
How do vou know?” 
| introduced Carlos Navarrete to 


her. Carlos is the brothe There's a sis 


How old are thes 
Carlos is about my age thirts 


three Milagros must be twenty-e! 





His information had been given free 
almost carelessly. but she was cer 
tain that he knew a great deal more 
ind had no intention of disclosing it 
Her anger mounted and showed in he 


cheeks. and he watched her with a kind 
| 


of silent intentness. as he had done 
shen he came upon her crying 
If you know anything about these 


Spanish friends of yours that would 
nake Allen uneasy.” she said Id 
ither vou didn’t tell him that Nancy's 
staying with them. 

She saw him frown l dont follow 
the reasoning.” he sai 

Don't try to. All [m asking vo s 
not to fill Allen’s mind with vague sus 
picions, as you've just filled mine. I 
hate people who make mysteries when 
there's no need 

Youre getting mixed up, aren't 
you?” he asked coldly ‘We were talk 
ng about Nancy. not about me. 


; 


1 asked you if they were nice people 


and _ 


1 forgot to mention that Carlos 
is far from nice. But Nancy obviously 
doesn’t think so, because she saw a 
good deal ot him in Madrid, and | 
daresay she’s seeing even more of him 
down in Seville. And the fact that he’s 
not what vou call nice needn't surprise 
you. because Nancy's just given a spec- 
tacular demonstration of the fact that 
she’s no judge of a man.” 

You've no right to 

If she'd rather go after Carlos Na 
varrete than stay with Allen. it’s her 
business. But tell me. if vou can. why 
youre so bent on prolonging Allen’s 
agony by keeping from him anything 
that could make him think less tender 
ly of Nancy?” 

He stopped. awaiting her reply. but 
she was unable to speak. She turned and 
left him. She went blindly toward the 
gates of the farm. rage and bewilder- 
ment equally present in her mind. and 
not until it was too late to avoid him 


did she encounter Allen 


There was no time to dissemble. He 
looked at her flushed. angry face. and 
a slow smile overspread his own 

Well. well. well.” he said. “So soon? 
I should have warned you about Rod- 
erick’s misleading manner 

With an effort. she managed to speak 
calmly 

He's provocative. to say the 
least.” she said 

Its a natural gift. and he’s been 
polishing it for vears. Shall IT tell him 
to stop teasing you” 

Mil tell him myself 

That. and other things, she resolved 
She wasn't going to let Roderick Har- 
ve) make her lose her temper again 
And she wasn't going to listen to him 
maligning Nancy's friends 

‘You're not going home so early 
she heard Allen asking. “There’s lunch 
to spare. If voud stay 

No. I won't stay. thanks.” She had 
suddenly. a strong desire to get away 


from the farm 


and 


Allen walked to the gate with her 
Come back this afternoon.” he said 
‘And in the meantime. I'll carve Rod- 
erick up with the cold lamb.” He stop 
ped. They had reached the gate. and 
blocking it they saw a small. mud- 
streaked black car to which was attach 
ed a trim and well-kept little caravan 
The car was being driven by a voung 
van. and beside him sat a girl of about 
Twenty 
This won't take long.” Allen’s voice 
as firm. “They come in droves asking 
for parking space. What makes them 


think that a farm’s a camping site? 


THE DRIVER of the car had got out 
and was approaching. He was not more 


than twenty-two or -three. He was wear- 


ng blue jeans. a skv-blue sweater and 
jaunty. scarlet woolen cap on which 
was a fat white pompon 
Morning.” he said. His voice was 
ght and cheerful His hair was dark. 
his eves brown, but what struck Jendy 
ost was his serene nruffled ait 
You wouldn't be Mr. Roderick Har- 
ve he asked Allen. and answered the 
guestion himself. “No. vou don't answer 
the description. You must be the other 
one Your brother around bv any 
chance’ He's got a job for me—so they 
old me in the village.” 
He's up at the building site.” Allen 
We nats “where I'm bound 


Booth’s the name. Wally Booth. I've 


e clearing. Mind if | 
Yes. I do.” said Allen. “The fact 


tht that as I'd be working 
here.” Wally went on. “you'd let me 
shove the thing in one of your fields 
That way. I could keep an eve on Greta 


Hey, Greta, come here a moment.” 


The girl stepped out of the car. She 
was yellow-haired. distractingly pretty, 
and in an advanced stage of pregnancy. 

“We had a look around the camping 
sites. but they're all on the other side 
of the village. How about it?” 

After a moment's hesitation, Allen 
pointed down the road 

“If you'll go along to the other gate 
and drive in.” he said, “PH show vou 
Where to park.” 

Wally. with a grin that said more 
than a whole sentence of thanks, went 
back to the cal 

You stay here. Greta.” he instructed 
the girl. “We don't want you bumping 


over fields. Swedish.” he informed 
Jendy and Allen. “She’s beautiful, isn’t 
she ™ 


"Yes. she is.” said Allen 

Wally drove slowly down the road. 
and Alien walked beside the car. Left 
with Jendy. the girl gave a warm, 
friendly smile 

‘You live here? 
careful English 


she asked. in slow, 


No. | live about a mile away 

In that big old house? 

Jendy nodded 

We went to look at it.” Greta told 
her. “Wally likes houses 
We drove up to it and an old lady — 
your grandmother?” 

My aunt.” 

So old? She came out and told us 
to go away. She was angry.” 

‘Do you like living in a caravan?” 

‘Yes. and then no. If Wally is with 
me. then of course I like it. He says 
that when we are married. we shall 
have a house. 


old houses. 


When you're “  Jendy stopped 
abruptly, annoyed at having been taken 
olf her guard. It was disconcerting to 
find the other girl's gaze resting on her 
with an amused g 

We are going to be married one 
day. We 

There was a loud hail, and they 
turned to see Wally coming toward 


ance 


them. Greta watched him as he drew 
near, on her face an expression at once 


indulgent and maternal 


All fixed.” said Wally. joining them 
‘Drinking water handy, free milk. nice 
view. and only four hundred vards to 
walk to work every morning.” He took 
Greta’s hand Come on. Come and 
cook m\ dinne! 

She lives at that house we saw.” 
Greta told him The angry old lady 
s her aunt.” 

You don't sav?" Wally turned to 
Jendy, sympathy ¢in his tone. “She lives 
alone in that big house when you go 
away 

She has a maid.” 

Only one servant for all that house? 
Greta asked in astonishment 


Yes. and an old one.” 


Then why not let me come every 


day to work.” Greta asked. “That is 
what | am a servant. That is what 
I can do very well work in a house 


I came to England for that. but now | 
am doing nothing but waiting in a 
caravan for my baby to come. Your 
aunt would let me come to work for 
her?” 

I could ask her.” said Jendy 

Then ask her. please.” Greta took 
the hand Wally held out. and moved 
away. “Please tell her that I am trained 
to work. I can come tomorrow, if she 
wants me 

Jendy heard Allen’s voice beside her. 


“Well? What do vou think of them?” 


“Babes in the wood.” she suggested 
“Yes and then again no. That 


young fellow strikes me as being well 
able to get along. I've just been telling 
Roderick it was a bit risky to take him 
on without having seen him.” 

“Where did he come from?” 

‘Don’t know. He turned up in the 
Village and got put on to one of the 
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men working here 
he'd employ him to do the clearing 


so Roderick said 


“The girl Greta 
for Aunt Eddie.” 

“I daresay they can use the money 
If Aunt Eddie doesn’t want her. I'll tell 
Dan to give her a few light jobs round 
the house They'll have to be light. 
judging by the imminence of the baby 
Not married, as far as | could make 
out,” 

“No.” 

‘Well, let me know what Aunt Eddi 


says.” 


wants to work 


IT IS NOT known what Aunt Eddie 
wouid have said if Jendy had merely 
relayed Greta’s request. But with a cun- 
ning that surprised herself. she sought 
out Wally on the following morning 
and arranged that he should drive to 
Tallahouse and take Greta with him 

“IT get the idea,” he told Jendy with 
frank admiration. “I make the propo- 
sition to the old lady, and she turns it 
down flat. Then Greta steps out, the old 
lady sizes up the situation — and Greta 
gets the job. Right?” 


awh 


ee 






—_— 


“We hope she gets the job. How 
long.” she asked, “has Greta been step- 


ping out at just the right moment?” 

“Round about two months,” answered 
Wally, unabashed 

They arrived at about seven in the 
evening. They went to the back door, 
and Dolly, leaving them in the kitchen, 
went in search of Miss Latimer. Jendy 
waited in the drawing room 

“| gather you've already seen this 
young couple.” Aunt Eddie said on het 
return. 

“Yes. | saw them when they came to 
the farm.” 

“Well, I don’t like the young man’s 
manner. He said that his girl friend 
needed a job. I was going to refuse, 
when the girl happened to walk round 
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the table and I saw to my astonishment 
that she was going to have a baby. 
within the next few weeks. If she wants 
to do housework when she’s in that con- 
dition, it must be because she needs the 
money. That’s what comes of marrving 
a shiftless young man like that : 

Jendy said nothing. Aunt Eddie would 
learn the truth soon enough 

She's 


morning,” 


coming at eleven tomorrow 
t ddie The 
impertinence to 
point out that she should go back to 


went on Aunt 
young man had the 


the caravan to cook his dinner. but I 
soon told him what | thought of that.” 

There was an odd note in her voice. 
and her eves were full of a kind of grim 
anticipation. For the first time. Jendy 
realized that: skirmishing had taken up 
a good deal of her aunt's life. and had 
provided a large portion of its zest 

She studied her aunt with the clear 
gaze that her long absence from home 
seemed to have given her. and saw a 
lonely and disappointed old woman 
living in a doomed house, the last of 
her line, childless and by reason of her 
disposition almost friendless. She had 
taken in two orphan nieces, had moth 
ered them in her own rough way. and 
they had gone away to lead lives far 
away from her. She was facing a lonely 
end and facing it with 
lack of self-pity 


a complete 


“What are you staring ; 
the sharp voice 

“You.” 

“Well, don’t.” 

“LT was only wishing I'd spent more 
time at home.” 


t?” demanded 


“And what would you have done 
here?” 

“Got to know vou better 

“No you wouldn't. There’s nearly 


fifty years difference in our ages. I be- 
long to a world that’s gone and you 
belong, God help you. to a new and 
far worse one. I've been fortunate. on 
the whole. F've had you and Nancy to 
make up for the children I never had 

but I'm a sharp-tongued old woman 
and | was never. a suitable companion 
for two pretty young girls. And now 
ring that bell and let’s get dinner ove 

‘After dinner, can we have the box 
out?” 

Aunt Eddie looked surprised. “If you 
like.” she said 
THE BOX WAS square and 
made of cardboard, and in it was a 
miscellaneous collection of papers, 
sketches, snapshots and photographs 
which for thirty years had waited to be 
sorted by Aunt Eddie. Jendy, in the 
past, had endured long and boring eve- 
nings listening to Aunt 
comments on long-dead relatives. 


large, 


f ddie’s acid 


But tonight she watched with ab- 
sorbed interest and for the first time, a 
desire to learn something of her own 
past stirred in her 

Who.” asked Aunt Eddie irritably, 
diving into the box, “wants to keep all 
these old photographs?” 

‘| do. Who’s this?” 

Your Bertrand 
was young.” 

“He’s the only one of the Latimers 
whose portrait isn’t in the gallery.” She 
looked at her aunt. “Did you did 
you quarrel with him so badly that 


uncle when he 


you 

tried to obliterate his memory? 
No. That is.” amended Aunt Eddie, 
“not quite.” She took the photograph 
from Jendy and, looking at it, spoke 


in an almost absent tone. “It isn’t easy 
to explain how I felt. You and Nancy 
were brought up here, but it was never 
your home in the sense that it was mine 
and your mother’s and your uncle Bert- 
rand’s. We were born in it. The eldest 
t 


son always died in 
so long. that she 
seemed to have finished 

prompted Jendy softly 


There was a pause 


Go one 


What's the use of going on? He's 
dead. and I can’t make vou 


We neve! got on he and | 


understand 
Perhaps | 
got on his nerves unbearably. as he got 
older. harping on this theme of beget 
ting an heir. But I knew that he felt 
just as strongly about Tallahouse and 
the Latimer line as I did. He should 
have married and had sons.” 
Why isn't there a portrait of him in 
the gallery > Wasn't he ever painted ~ 
Yes. he was. By a woman who lived 
at Ravenscroft for a time. He died just 
after it was finished, and I didn't buy 
its 
Why not” 
Because well. because his death 
was a shock in more ways than one 
He'd been going over to Ravenscroft to 
sit for the portrait almost every day. 
and one day he came back, sat in his 
study by the fire, and when I went in to 
talk to him about something, I I 
He looked asleep 
but he wasn’t sleeping. Or he was 
forever. | can remember quite clearly 
what I felt as I stood looking at him 
I saw us, the two of us, brother and 
lives at 


found his eves closed 


sister, almost all our logget 
heads about one matter an heir for 
Fallahouse. I felt Pd been more to 
blame than Bertrand. So I went round 
the house putting away things that re- 
minded me—not of him but of my own 
mistakes. I never saw the portrait. I 
forgot about it. and when the woman 
who painted it sent round a message to 
ask whether | wanted to buy it or not, 
I thought the least she could have done 
herself. 1 didnt send any 
reply: | meant to go down when I felt 
a little better and take a look at it. but 
by then the house was closed. and she'd 
gone.” She separated a sketch from the 
pile of papers and handed it to Jendy 
‘This was the preliminary sketch.” 
What are the ships in the 
ground? 


Was come 


back 


‘The Armada. To make the connec 
tion, I suppose, between Talla and 
Drake.” 

“It's good,” Jendy said slowly, her 


eyes taking in details. “I like it.” 
“Yes, it's a good likeness, anyhow. 
I don’t know whether that would have 
come out so well on canvas.” 
It’s signed. At least, I think so, but 
I can’t quite make out what cs 


(Pe) “The village.” said Aunt Eddie. “was full of gossip.” 


That’s what she called her- 
I only 


“Luisa 
self. Came from Brazil. she said 
saw her once, but she was wearing 

“Red trousers 

“How do you know that?” 

Roderick Harvey was talking about 
her.” 

Why in the 
Harvey be 

He was remembering some of the 
odd tenants who'd lived at Ravenscroft 
He said 

But Aunt Eddie had looked at the 
clock, and was gathering up papers and 
putting them back into the box 

“Talking of odd tenants, the latest 
seems to be the oddest. Name of Peter- 
son—Mr. and Mrs. I hear rumors that 
she suffers from a sort of kleptomania. 


world would Roderick 


Thev sav she takes the silver and buries 
it in the garden. Now hurry up to bed 

it’s late.” 

They 
Jendy paused on the landing 

Did Nancy.” she asked, “ever men 


people called the Nava 


went upstairs together, and 


lion some 
retes?” 

No. But I've heard the name. In con 
nection with Roderick Harvey. He was 
nixed up with a woman of that name 
I'm not sure he wasn't engaged to het 
There was a brother too. He ran after 
Anabel Druce—-and he didn't have to 
run far or run fast. The village was full 
of gossip at one time—they sounded a 
another. 1 
wouldn't expect Nancy to mention them 


nasty lot. one way and 


unless her standards have fallen very 
considerably 

Jendy went slowly to her room, think 
Anabel and the man called Cai 
los, and Roderick Harvey and the sister 
He had been engaged to het He had 
hinted that Nancy 


ing of 


ON PASSING Gannets on her way to 
the farm the next morning, Jendy heard 
the loud closing of the front door, fol 
lowed by footsteps going down to the 
gate. She braced herself to meet Anabel 
and experienced the same sensation of 
mingled fear and fascination that the 
sight of her had roused throughout het 
childhood 

But it was not Anabel. It was 
of about eight, and Jendy 
that she must be Anabel’s daughter 
Beulah, abandoned the image that had 
grown up in her 
little creature torn and bewildered by 
her mother’s frequent 
child was fat. sleek. and insolently at 


a girl 
realizing 


mind of a sad-eved 
divorces. [his 
ease. She had a snub nose and mean 
little eves 


Hello.” she said 


came out of the gateway. “I 


casually, as she 
SUpPPOse 
vou're Jendy. Going down to Farhills’” 
Yes. Are you?” 

Allen likes me 
| help him with the 
animals, and everything. | know him 
better than you do. | expect. My last 
Stepfather was 


know? 


Yes. | go every day 


’ 


lo go he said so 


Spanish did you 


I'd heard.” 
I'm glad my mother got sick of him 
I did. too 
was guess what? Adolpho 


His name 
The only 
thing was, he used to come to London 


He was a scream 


a lot. We went to theatres and I stayed 
up late at night—later than any of the 
other girls at school. They were jolly 
jealous, but TE didnt care Are you 
jealous of people? 

I don’t think so 

My mother said vou were jealous of 


her when she lived here before. You 
and your 
Nancy 

“Yes 


My mother says she 


sister —the one who's called 


She’s gone away. hasn't she 
doesn't blame 
her. because living on a farm isnt as 
exciting as Spain, and she said sh 

Allen, if he'd asked het 


I went to Spain. and I went into a bull 


could've told 


ring and I got a cape and waved it at 
the bull all by myself. Then You're 
walking awfully fast 

walked even faster She liked 
children, but she could not like this one 


Jendy 


She could ‘allow for a little stretching 
of imagination, but there was something 
about Beulah’s smugly delivered lies 


that she found distasteful 


The farm was in sight. At the gates, 
Beulah turned and left her, going to 
ward the building = sit and Jendy, 
watching the child go. saw in the dis- 
tance the tall slim figure of Anabel 


So she was here. That was good, for 


she would keep Roderick Harvey to her- 


self—and she was welcome to him. The 
farther away and the longer she kept 
him, the more peaceful hours there 


Allen 


way to the orchard, 


would be with 
She made her 
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Where she could see Allen examining a 
leaking water trough 

“L walked here with Beulah.” she told 
him “What does she do? Wander 
round as Nanev and I used to?” 

“She doesn’t keep out of trouble as 
you two did. She’s a mean child: she 
spies on the men and comes and tells 
tales. But she Knows that if she gives 
any real trouble. TH put her out and 
keep her out. That seems to act as a 
brake. 

They were walking toward the vard,. 
and Jendy saw Wally Booth’s black cat 
approaching the gate. Leaving Allen, 
she went to speak to him 

“Took Greta to vour aunt's house,” 
“Going to fetch 
her this evening.” He jerked his head in 
the direction of the building site. “Know 
the lady visitor 

Yes." 

‘Lucky you. She 


he said, getting out 


Never Lives Me a 


thing you tell me to,” she said shrilly to 

Wally. “I was looking at the Petersons 

and they were funny.” 
“And what's so funny’ 
“They are. | mean, she is. She's potty. 

She buries things in the garden and then 

he goes out and digs them up.” 
Spying!” 


>e 


“LT wasn’t spying!” Beulah aimed a 
kick at him. “You mind your own beast- 
ly business,” she shouted. “Who d'you 
think vou are. anyway?” 

“What” it was Roderick’s 
speaking from a ledge above them—"“is 
all this about?” 

“Where's my Mummy‘ 
Beulah. “That man—” 

“Your mother’s on her way home and 
so are you,” Roderick broke in “OT you 


voice 


yes 


demanded 


Lo 
Beulah stared at him, saw something 
in his expression that she did not seem 


to care for, and hastily departed 





Beulah peered down 


look. I'm only the fellow who's clear 


ing ground that’s going to be the gardet 


she’s busy planning for herself. If 
she'd only give me her attention for a 


minute. Vd tell her that she isn't going 





HE HAD INDEED. she saw, made 


SOM pression on The Langte of UNde 


wth. There was a neat 





alix. who had given an angry eXcla- 





from the tree. 


She was spying on the neighbors 
really dig?” Wally asked 

They sav so in the vill 
Roderick 


> ; , 
ing Rode 


the slope toward his house. They skirted 


Do they 


uge ale 





Jendy found herself accept- 
ck’s help in pulling her up 


down the path toward the 


n to have a drink—nice 





cool beer he said as they neared the 


farmhouse. “Coming 
No thanks.” Her voice was cool 
back fairly soon.” 
down at her 


tten plainly on his face 





with amus 


reason why you shouldn't 






have a drink—or watch me 


see 2 TOL 














one day, | came home on a visit. It was 
spring. Nancy was here, and she was 
twenty-five, beautiful, intelligent, sensi- 
tive—and all she knew, all she'd ever 
seen, was this.” He waved a hand. “I'd 
never seen so lovely a woman in so 
small a setting and it seemed to me all 
wrong. So | told her to get away and 
see things—new things, new places, new 
people. | showed her color s!ides of my 
old studio in Madrid. She rented the 
studio and when I went over to Spain 
1 put her in touch with several people 
I knew. But I didn't tell her to stay 
there forever, or to get things out of 
focus, or to lose her head. All I wanted 
her to do was see a littl of the world 
before marrying Allen and settling 
down. She wasn’t interested at first. 
She even recited poetry to make me 
see how she felt about living here.” 

“Rupert Brooke.” 

“Yes 


> fhireesr 


Stands the Church clock at ten 
ind is there honey still for tea? 
“Sometimes at night.” said Jendy 
slowly. “when I'm thinking about her, 
I don't believe she'll stay away for 
evel fa 

He said nothing for some time. His 
eves were on her. brooding. specula- 
tive. At last he spoke quietly. “I don't 
believe she will either.” 


AFTER DOLLY had removed the tea 
tray Aunt Eddie asked Jendy. “Have 
vou been along to see how Greta’s get- 
“No. TH go now.” Jendy replied 
‘And Tll come with you, to see that 
you don't keep her talking too long, 
Wasting her time—and my money 
They found Greta in the huge kitch- 
en, said to have been 


with its massive 


designed by 
Jendiss Talla herself. 
fireplace, the two spits and the enor- 
mous trestle table. At one end of the 
table Greta was mixing dough 
“Dolly.” she explained. as Jendy and 
her aunt came in, “said that I must not 
wash windows—and so I am doing the 
things tor dinner 


She was wearing a patched. 





srall } > t eolor 

overall the exact color of h 

vail - i hn na 
hair was hidden a OUNK 





] te tr lee > > 
Vellow duster. anc Sieeves We©»s 





j » > >Y r ’ > >}} > 
pushed above her rounded elbows. She 








looked as clean, as De- 
¢ ne asa its bath 
, Was quit e said Aun 
1 told he u Weren't to do 
he ayy I here len to De 

done besides window ng 
Then why don't you let me bring 
Wally inside when he comes to fetch 
me? He is very strong. and he can do 

the heavy things.” 


After his own dav’s work. vou 
\ ; . > tr q me, 
should take your husband home and 


give him a good hot meal.” said Aunt 














Eddie. “That's what wives are for.” 

l no et a wife.” said Greta 
- en nz Or n flo r on > t when 
l nm. I hope that ere Ww fe a nice 
OUSe To him 0 £0 ho Tie A B please 
et him come and work here. He will 
en 0% 

In na Case oe fan Aun Eddie 
he can 

Then. as the signific 
WOrds penetrated Ner nm 
brup You sa idie 
br out at las Did I understand 

Greta iwoked her Oh. you 
hought that Wally and I were married? 
Ye are sfocke 

MMocked Aunt Eddie made the 
word sound f ss llables lo Shock- 
ed? I am speechless. Sit down 

(ore ‘ Gow Nn md foided DNer fh nds 
on her lap 

How old are 

l am twen ears 

And came 

—iO WOrk. and And 
I met W 





.and you are now living together 
in a caravan. Do you imagine for one 
moment that I would allow your young 
man to work in this house, knowing 
that he is depriving you of any legal 
claim to him. depriving your baby even 
of a name?” 

“Of course.” Greta assured her, “we 
shall marry. It is only that other things 
have come in the way of it. but we 
shall get married, of course.” 

“If I have anything to do with it, you 
most certainly will.” Aunt Eddie prom- 
ised grimly. “When this young man 
comes you will kindly tell him that I 
wish to see him.” 

She marched out of the room. After 
a few moments, Greta spoke in. the calm 
way that characterized her. “She thinks 
that Wally is wicked, your aunt.” 

“Not wicked—just a bit on the casual 
side.” Jendy pulled out a chair and sat 
at the table beside the younger girl. 

“When did you two meet?” she asked 

“When I came to England two years 
ago. I was working in London—house- 
keeper for the same man Wally was 
working for in the office. One day—” 

“The office?” 

“Yes. He was in an office, but he did 
not like it. He did not like to work in- 
side: he is glad to work with his hands, 
which he says are strong, instead of 
work with his head. which he says is 
weak. One day. he came from the office 
to the house with some papers and I 
opened the door, and from that moment 
We Were in love. You see?” 

Jendy saw. The London house: Wally 
on the doorstep: the door opening to 


reveal this pink-and-white-and-golden 


girl 
“Yes. I see.” she said. 

“He asked me who I was, and I told 
him. He said, afterward, that he thought 
I was like sunshine.” 

“Did he have as devastating an effect 
on you? 

“In a way. I was so glad, you can't 
understand how glad, to see a young 
person. In the house was only an old 
man. Wally and I loved each other right 
away.” 

And then?” 

“Then we began to go out a little, 
and then more. and we thought that one 
day we might be married. And then 
before we knew, there was the baby.” 

“Were you glad?” 

“Oh ves, very glad. Perhaps in Swe- 
den we think a little differently about 
these things. This is a baby which will 
be born from love, and we think that 
is beautiful.” 

‘But doesn’t it worry you that the 
baby—” 

“We shall be married—vyou will see.” 


JENDY HAD some difficulty in locat- 
ing Wally. He had come. Greta report- 
ed. Although he had been told that 
Aunt Eddie wanted to see him. he had 
gone on a private tour of the house. 

She found him at last in the gallery 
that ran the whole length of the house 
— walking slowly down the line of 
family portraits. 

“Previous owners?” he 
Jendy came up to him. 

“Yes.” 

“Father to son, father to son. Why 
do you hang up the men and not their 
Wives 

“The men are the direct heirs—gen- 
eration after generation.” 


asked, as 


And now no more?” 

“No more.” 

And that upsets you?” 

It's beginning to. I never used to 


think much about it.” 


Do you know,” said Wally, “my 


Mum used to take me over picture gal- 





teries. Called it education. But you don't 
Often get a chance of getting in to a 





family exhibition like this one. Your 
unt should open it to the public at 


1aif-a-crown a head.” 
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“I forgot—she’s waiting to see you.” 

“I Know what she wants to see me 
about,” he said, following Jendy. “She's 
going to call me rude names.” 

She went into the drawing room and 
Wally, at her heels, pulled off his cap 
and with it seemed to come a year or 
two of his age. Aunt Eddie, standing 
stiffy in the middle of the room, began 
to speak as soon as he entered. 

“I sent for you.” she said, “because 
I want to say something. As Greta is 
working for me, I feel justified in tak- 
ing an interest in her welfare.” 

“She told me you'd hit the roof and 
come down stunned,” said Wally. “I 
didn’t mean to — ” 

“L find her an exceptionally nice 
girl,” swept on Aunt Eddie. “You 
should be ashamed to let your wi 
to let Greta work in her condition. It’s 
only because I felt that it would be 
better for her here than in that cramped 
little caravan of yours that I agreed... 
Are you listening to me?” 

Wally brought his gaze reluctantly 
from the ceiling. 

“Off and on. I was looking at that 
ceiling. Pendants at the intersections, 
just like the book said. My Mum work- 
ed for a time in one of these show 
houses, and that’s what got me interest- 
ed. Little chap, I was: nine or ten, and 
weedy for my age. My Mum was a 
nurse. Maternity. Used to live at Toot- 
ing, but I brought her down to a cottage 
not so far from here — matter of a 
couple of hours’ drive — when she re 
tired.” 

“This is most interesting,” broke in 
Aunt Eddie, “but it is entirely beside 
the point. | am trying to tell you that 
I want you to marry Greta before the 
baby’s born. Do you want an ilegiti- 
mate child?” 

“Well” Wally looked thoughtful 
“I don’t mind. The fact is that my own 
mother didn’t either, and I can't say 
that having no papa ever made any 
difference to me one way or another.” 

“If I see Mr. Waybridge,” Aunt Eddie 
interrupted, “and get him to arrange a 
marriage will you and Greta agree?” 

“Well, I've no objection only the 
cost. What do they set the figure at?” 

“There will be—there will have to be, 
at this late stage —a special licence. 
There will also be one or two fees, 
which I’m prepared to pay.” 

“That's nice of you,” Wally said, “but 
if it doesn’t come too high, I'd rather 
fork out for myself. I'm earning more 
now — with overtime — than I ever did 
in an office.” 

“You were in an office?” Aunt Eddie 
asked in surprise, before she could stop 
herself. 

“For a whole year. My own desk and 
a little chair that went round and round: 
nine to five and a room that the sun 
never got into. I did it because my Mum 
was ambitious for me; she said Id get 
on fast in an office. If it hadn't been for 
my canary, I’d have packed it up before 
it packed me up.” 

“You had a canary —in an office?” 
Aunt Eddie asked. 

“Sure thing. Hanging in the window, 
singing like mad. Now it’s in the cara 
van, singing like mad. I always think 
that if he could talk, he’d make you 
laugh, because it was in my little room 
that the boss must have spent a lot of 
nights, cooking the books.” 

“Cooking the...” 

“Faking the records. But he didn't do 
a good job; they got wise to him and 
the firm broke up. The boss went to 
prison.” 

“Your 
to prison?” 

“He sure did. Embezzlement. Thirty 
thousand quid, all in all. And you know 
something? I didn’t even get my last 
two weeks’ pay. There I was one morn- 
ing, twirling round in my chair every 
so often, for exercise, and talking to the 


employer went to 


canary 


and suddenly, the police. I was 
first out, because they wanted to have 
a look round that filing room first thing. 
They wouldn't even let me stop to un- 
hook the canary’s cage—so I went back 
that night and fetched it. And that’s 
working in an office for you.” 


“DIDN’T YOU ever train for a profes- 
sion?” asked Aunt Eddie. 

For the first time, they heard his 
laugh—loud, jibing but infectious. 

“Profession? Try it without dough,” 
he invited. “Try it when you've been 
brought up on a nurse’s salary. When I 
left school, I went into the navy—for 
the fresh air. I wish I'd stayed there, 
but then I wouldn’t have met Greta. 
Which reminds me — we were talking 
about Greta.” 

Aunt Eddie, who had been thinking 
about the canary, brought herself with 
an effort to concentrate on the matter 
in hand. 

“Do I understand,” she asked, “that 
you will marry Greta if I make all the 
arrangements?” 

“If it matters all that much, and if 
Greta’s for it, | don’t mind. I... That’s 
a funny sort of Eve they've carved 
there, isn’t it?” He pointed to the figure 
above the fireplace. 

“That’s Jendiss Talla, for whom this 
house was built.” Aunt Eddie rose 

And now if you'll 

“Built when?” Wally was wandering 
round the room, his hands thrust into 
the pockets of his jeans, his eyes every- 
where 

“Fifteen eighty-three. Now I must 
wish you good afternoon.” 

“Good afternoon.” Wally’s tone was 
absent and he made no attempt to go. 
“That paneling.” he walked closer to 
study it, “is really something, isn’t it?” 

Aunt Eddie looked at him curiously 

“You like houses?” 

“I told you. My Mum nursed a 
patient in one of them, and I used to 
be allowed in now and then.” 

“If you’re interested.” said Aunt 
Eddie, to her own surprise, “why don’t 
you look around the house with my 
niece?” 

“Thanks. I've looked round a good 
bit of it on my own. Well, suppose I'd 
better go,” he said reluctantly. “Did you 
say I could have a job here evenings?” 

“If you want it.” 

He nodded, went out and closed the 
door, and then opened it and put his 
head round it. 

“Forgot to say thank you.” he said, 
“about the way you're getting your teeth 
into this business of getting us married 
My Mum/'ll be glad, too; she’s been on 
to me about it.” 

The door closed once more, and Aunt 
Eddie stood staring at it. “Curious 
young man,” she murmured. “He's im- 
pertinent and he takes far too much 
for granted—but he’s interesting.” 

And he’s the first person, said Jendy, 
but not aloud, who’s ever succeeded in 
holding the stage when you've been on 
it. Or who ever managed to take the 
conversation out of your hands into his 
own. An interesting young man... 


THE GRASS was dry and the clearing 
on which Wally was working smelled of 
wood and warm earth. From where 
Jendy sat, she could see cows moving 
lazily across the fields below; smoke 
was rising from the kitchen chimney 
of the farmhouse. Allen appeared in 
the distance for a moment before dis- 
appearing into the granary. A woman’s 
voice—Anabel’s—answered a man’s— 
Roderick’s. 

She had been up with Roderick until 
she had seen Anabel arriving at the 
farm—and then she had strolled down 
to talk to Wally. It was a new game, 
and she was enjoying it. 

Anabel had begun it. Coming daily 
to the farm, she had seen, had some- 


times passed close to Jendy. On the first 
occasion, when Jendy had been going 
out of the gate as Anabel came in, she 
had stopped, expecting the other woman 
at least to utter a word or two of greet- 
ing. But Anabel had swept on, her gaze 
directed toward the building site where 
she knew Roderick would be. Wasting 
time with Jendy was at this moment 
clearly nonessential. 

But it was Allen who issued invita- 
tions to meals—to Jendy. It was Allen 
with whom Roderick liked to spend the 
hour before dinner. Anabel could have 
Roderick—when he was at her disposal 
But there were times when he was not, 
when Anabel was shut out and Jendy 
admitted. She knew that she was spend- 
ing far more time in Roderick’s com- 
pany than she would have believed pos- 
sible, or Anabel liked. 

And Roderick, she mused, was with 
out doubt good company. With Allen, 
she was at ease; sometimes they scarce- 
ly spoke, content to enjoy long. com- 
fortable silences. With Roderick she had 
to be alert. His views were clearer-cut 
and more clearly expressed. Allen felt 
his way through problems: Roderick 
cut his way through them. He was still 
difficult to read, but she found it stim- 
ulating to try and find out what lay be 
hind his dark eyes —or his enigmatic 
remarks 

Nothing had turned out as she had 
expected. She had come to Tallahouse 
wondering whether she could get on 
with Aunt Eddie—and had discovered 
in her an entertaining and affectionate 
companion. She had imagined that 
Nancy’s presence would hang like a 
cloud over the farm — instead, they 
spoke of her frequently and naturally 
She had learned if not to understand, 
then how to get on with Roderick 

She could put aside, for the moment, 
perplexing questions: Allen’s feelings: 
why Roderick spent so much time with 
her. He might want Anabel to feel 
as she herself wanted her to feel—that 
she was not having things all her own 
way. Whatever the reason, he sought 
her out frequently—and Anabel couldn't 
like it 

Wally also seemed to dislike it 

“Now we're alone, you and me,” he 
said, suspending work and turning to 
look at her, “how about listening to 
some good advice?” 

“I'm listening,” she said. 

“Well, watch your step. You're not 
cut out for what you're trying to do.” 

“What am I trying to do?” 

“Get Anabel Thrice-wed’s goat 
You've got it, so now give it back and 
stick to Mr. Allen Harvey and let the 
other one alone.” 

“Look, Wally,” Jendy had risen and 
was facing him, “this isn't really 

“I know, I know. Down dog! Well, 


“Previous owner?” Wally asked. 
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you just let me yap on for a bit while 
I tell you that I may seem to be slap- 
happy in some ways, but I know people 
This Anabel Thrice-wed is dynamite 
see? You wait a bit, and she blows up 
And if you're hanging around when 
she blows up, you're liable to get hurt.” 

There was a long silence. They look- 
ed at one another: the girl in a light 
weight coat, bare-headed, feet in low 
heeled country shoes; the young man 
in jeans, an expression of unwonted 
seriousness on his clear-skinned hand 
some face 

“Be as angry as you want to, but take 
my advice and don’t make this Anabel 
angry. She’s dangerous.” 


EXACTLY HOW dangerous, Jendy 
learned—a litthe—that afternoon, when 
she met Anabel on the slope 

This time, there was no brushing past 
Anabel came to a halt, her greenish, 
contemptuous eyes on Jendy 

“Oh, hello,” she said. “I've seen you 
around. Staying long? 

“IT think so.” 

“Holding Aunt Eddie’s hand? She 
must have taken a knock. How’s Nancy 
enjoying Seville?” 

There was, Jendy noted with inex 
plicable panic welling up in her, the 
same tone in Anabel’s voice as there 
had been in Roderick’s when she had 
told him that Nancy was in Seville 

“I haven't heard from her,” she said, 
“since...” 

“Perhaps you won't. Perhaps she’s too 
busy. Perhaps 

Her voice trailed away in a gurgle of 
amusement. The gurgle became a peal, 
and then another, and another. Head 
back, shoulders shaking, Anabel had 
given way to helpless laughter. But 
there was no mirth in the sound. There 
was a terrifying triumph 

Jendy waited. She wanted to move, 
but something held her to the spot 

“It's so terribly, terribly funny.” Ana 
bel mocked. “Nancy at Seville!” 

The laughter broke out again—and 
this time it was not Jendy who waited 
for it to stop. Roderick’s voice put a 
cold question 

“What's funny, Anabel?” 

Anabel swung round. speaking in a 
high excited voice. “Everything. Nancy 
at Seville. Isn't it too funny for words”? 

“Not as funny as all that,” Roderick 
said. “Now will you stop annoying 
Jendy, and go home 

“If you'll come too,” said Anabel and 
laughed again 

He hesitated. Then, “All right, Vl 
go,” he said 

“It's a deal.” said Anabel. “But first 
let me tell...” 


ys 


“Come on,” he said, and something 
in his voice brought her eyes to his face 
Whatever she saw there made her shrug 
and smile: then without a word to 
Jendy, she took his hand and led him 
down the hill toward the car 

And Jendy stood where she was and 
let hate flood over her. Hate for Anabel 
Hate for Roderick Harvey. Misery and 
panic fought within her—and then the 
panic subsided. Anabel had simply tried 
to frighten her. But Roderick he had 
allowed her to commit herself to a 
pledge of friendship. She had enjoyed 
his company—more fantastic still, spent 
even more time with him, lately, than 
she had with Allen 

And he was down there, with Anabel 
Druce. Anabel laughing because 
Nancy had left Madrid and gone to 
Seville and was staying with Carlos and 
Milagros Navarrete 

The sun was still shining. but the 
brightness seemed to have gone out of 
the day. She went slowly down to the 
white gates, and for the first time walk- 
ed out of them without a word to Allen 


TO BE CONCLUDED IN THE NEXT ISSUE 
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Homemaker’s 
Diary 


By ELAINE COLLETT 


Hot-weather care for pets 

Dogs. Be sure that the opened can 
of dog food is kept refrigerated and 
safe from warm-weather spoilage. 
Have plenty of fresh clear water 
always available and give special 
care to the cleanliness of water and 
feeding dishes. Be especially alert 
for fleas during warm weather, and 
keep your dog free from this annoy- 
ance. The dog’s bed should be away 
from drafts and dampness. 

Cats. Comb and 
brush your cat 
daily. Dry - clean 


oy 
— Oey) its coat by brush- 
LMEAy . : : 
ing with corn 


meal. Fleas can 
be kept away by 
daily grooming, 
\ ~~ but if your cat 
picks Up ear 
mites, take it to the veterinarian for 
treatment. 
Birds. It’s no treat for a pet bird to 
be put outside. He may be fright- 
ened by the strange outdoors, and 
may be attacked by other birds, 
dogs or cats, or suffer from the hot 
sun. Never expose the bird’s cage 
to drafts, and be sure to cover the 
cage loosely at night. 

Use plenty of gritty sand and 
keep a clean piece of cuttlebone 
hanging in the cage. Lettuce and 
hard-cooked egg yolks supplement 
your bird’s feeding of regular bird- 
seed. Clean bird perches daily and 
plunge them into boiling water at 
least twice a week. Be sure perches 
are dry before replacing them in the 
cage. Line the bottom of the cage 
with clean wax paper every day and 


cover with fresh gravel. 


Ash trays for outdoors 

You can make inexpensive, colorful 
and disposable receivers for ciga- 
rette butts and ashes from large 
juice cans that have been opened 
with a triangle punch. Evenly space 
extra triangle openings around the 
top of the empty cans, then wash 







and drain. Paint the cans in gay 
colors and weight them a quarter- 
full with sand or gravel. Stand them 
here and there on the beach, patio 
or around the garden. When the tins 
have been filled, just throw them 


away. 


Barbecue holdup 


To make practical yet unusual 
hang-up loops for barbecue tools, 
cut leather shoe thongs or skate 
laces into short lengths, then tie 
these securely to the ends of the 
handles and hang the barbecue tools 


on hooks. 


Multiple-use baskets 


Save colored-plastic fruit baskets 
and lace with contrasting ribbons to 
make attractive candy and cooky 
containers for bazaar or Christmas- 
gift giving. Use green-colored bas- 
kets for flower arrangements by 
inverting in a bowl and inserting 
stems through the perforations. For 
a picnic, heap one basket with fruit 
and invert another over the top, 
then tie the edges together for safe 
traveling. 

Use the baskets as perky hang- 


up containers for 
Ht\ ivy or philoden- 
=p s 
\ Gy dron in the kitch- 
ne SS / 
fe y en, on the porch 
> 


@, 


‘ x or at the cottage. 


e 
First cut out a 
few plastic cross- 
bars in the sides 


and on the bottom 


7 


of the basket to 
increase the size of the openings, 
then set up a potted plant inside 
and thread vines or branches 
through the enlarged holes. Invert 
a second basket over the top and 
tie or wire edges in two places. 
Attach a silk cord through the cen- 
tre-top of the upper basket and 
hang on a hook. 
At the cottage you can use the 
baskets as disposable containers for 


garbage. END 


% 


EXPORT 


PLAIN OR FILTER TIP 
CIGARETTES 








HYPON 


Soluble PLANT FOOD Compiete ({ 
Grows Better Plants in Soil, Sand or Water 


Preferred by millions of users for over 20 years. 
house plants, gar 

5 and lawn. Clean! 

tless! Feeds instantly. If dealer can’t supply, 
send $1 for 10-07. can, postpaid. Makes 60 gallons 





HYDROPONIC CHEMICAL CO., Copley 71, Ohio, US.A 





Belongs 
on your 
table and 


in your 


cooking 


























Look for the 
Chatelaine 


Seal of Approval 





This Seal is your assurance of value and quality when 
you buy. It is only granted when the high standards set 


by Chatelaine are met. 


When you see this Seal, you know that the claims made 
have been thoroughly and independently checked and 
that the product has been used in the Institute exactly 


as you will use it. 


You can buy with confidence whenever you see the 
Chatelaine Seal of Approval. Be sure and 
look for it when you shop. 


























Breakfast 


Lunch 


Timely Tips 

Dill - flavored Barbecued Potatoes. Slice 
raw potatoes lengthwise into thick slices. 
Alternate potato and onion slices in indi- 
vidual heavy foil squares. Sprinkle with 
salt, pepper, dill seed and top with butter. 
Wrap airtight and nestle packages in hot 
coals of the barbecue. Bake 30 minutes. 
Broil tomato halves, sprinkled with sweet 
basil, salt and pepper and serve topped 
with sour cream 

Serve iced tea with these lime-tea cubes. 
Place 


ice cube tray. Fill with strong freshly 


slice of lime in each section of 


brewed tea, then freeze 


Split hot biscuits and smother with sweet- 
ened fresh peach slices. Add 12 teaspoon 
> 


cinnamon, 2 tablespoons brown sugar and 


| teaspoon instant coffee to cup heavy 


] 


cream. Beat until stiff. Spoon onto short- 


| 
Canes 


If fresh mint is not available, try mint 


jelly in your next cup of tea 


A MENU 





DINNERS OF THE MONTH 





SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY 
Roast Beef Liver Tomato Sauce Baked Sausages 
- pd $ ges 
2 Pan Roast Potatoes 3 New Potato s 4 W ee Pete 
——— Wax Beans Baked Stuffed Potatoes 
Fresh Raspberries Apricot 1 pside-down Cherry Pie 
Brownies Cake P 
4 . 
Outdoor Barbecue ee Meat Loaf 
9 Spareribs 1 « i seme a 1 1 Scalloped Potatoes 
French Fried Potatoes es coal Tomato Aspic 
Celery Sticks ee aia Fresh Fruit 
Melon Wedges Cookies Raspberry Bavarian Cheese 


Roast Lamb ry Cheese Souffié 
16 ‘Nin Jelly | ie 
Creamed New Potatoes 
Frozen Fruit Salad 


< Fresh Raspberrie 
Maple Cake : 





Cookies 
Clam Chowder Broiled 
23 Fresh Fruit Salad 24 Peameal Bacon 





Crusty Rolls Spanish Rice 
Caramel Custard Crisp Relishes 





Thick Tomato Shces 


1 Steak and Kidney Pie 
Baked Potatoes 
Carrots 
Lemon Chiffon Pie 


25 Shepherd's Pie 
Green Peas 
Tossed Greens 
Ice Cream Cake 


Chocolate Cake Frurt Cup Cookies Chocolate Sauce 
+ in cao 
30 Tomato Juice 3 Grilled Lamb Chops 
« Shnmp Curry Creamed Cauliflower 








New Potatoes 
Tossed Salad 
Fruit Jelly 


Lettuce Wedges 
Chih Sauce Dressing 
Strawberry Mousse 





Cookies 


WEDNESDAY 


x Celery Soup 
te) Tuna Fish Salad 
Potato Chips 
Lettuce Roll Ups 
Watermelon Cake 


1 2 Veal Steakette 
Parsley Potatoes 

Cream Corn 
Rhubarb Cobbler 


1 9 Pork Chops 
Apple Rings 
Whipped Potatoes 
Broccoli 
Cantaloupe Date Bars 


2 Salmon Salad 

Stuffed Tomatoes 
Celery Hearts 
French Bread 
Strawberry Pie 





BREAKFASTS AND LUNCHES FOR EVERY DAY 


Raspbe mes and Cream Orange Sections 
t vached Eex Shredded Wheat 
on Toast Points Toasted Fruit Brez 

Bran Muffins Honey Tea 

Coffee Cocoa " 7 


Tomato Juice 


Jellied Consommé 
: Club Sandwiches 


Salmon Souffié 





Melon Balls 
Ready-to-eat Cereal 
id Popovers Jam 
Ik Coffee Milk 


Mushroom Soup 
Cottage Cheese 


Lettuce Wedges 
Tomato Dressing 
Fresh Fruit 


Cucumber Shces 
Lime Whip 
Spice Cookies 


Apple and Banana Salad 
Rhubarb a: 


Coffee ea 





Blended Juice * 
Scrambled Eggs 
Green Onion Toppin 
Toast Marmalade 


Tea Hot Chocolate 


Chicken a la King 
Hot Biscuits 
Tomato Weges 
Cantaloupe Ice Cream 
ea Milk 


FOR EVERY DAY IN JULY 


THURSDAY 


6 Cheesy Hamburgers 
Tossed Salad 
Relish Tray 
Fresh Fruit Bowl 
Butter Tarts 


1 3 Chicken Soup 
~ Club Sandwiches 

Carrot Sticks 

Lime Sherbet 
Chocolate Wafers 


+ — 


20 Assorted Cold Cuts 
Potato Salad 
Jellted Cucumber Salad 

Rhubarb Crisp 


i nuiiaes 
2 p=? Ham Steaks 
/ Pineapple Sauce 
New Potatoes 
Cabbage-raisin Salad 
Watermelon 


Grapefruit Juice 
Egg-in-a-hole 
Toasted Raisin Scones 
Coffee Milk 


Cold Meats 
Potato Salad 
Crisp Raw Vegetables 
Chocolate Pudding 
Macaroons 


Strawberry Shortcake 


Fresh Pickerel | & Outdoor Meal 
1 4 Tartare Sauce 1 od ( 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 


Raisin-orange Squares 


Jelly Roll 


MEALS OF THE MONTH 


Recipe of the Month 
CITRUS CREAM FRUIT SALAD 


2 eggs 

4 tbs sugar 

VV, cup lemon or lime juice 
2 ths orange juice 

V4 tsp salt 

Vo tsp dry mustard 
Dash of cayenne 

1 ths butter 

V2 cup whipping cream 
Fresh fruit, berries 
Citrus Cream Dressing: Beat first 8 in- 
gredients in saucepan. Stir-cook over low 
heat, to boiling point. Cool and fold in 
whipped cream. Garnish with chopped 
kumquats and pecans. 

To prepare Salad Platter — Frost fresh 
Strawberries, raspberries or blackberries 
by dipping wet berries in fine sugar. Chill. 
Dip banana fingers in mayonnaise, roll in 
coconut. Spoon cottage cheese into canta- 
loupe shell. Add watermelon balls and 


cantalo pe W edges. 


FRIDAY SATURDAY 


1 Family Picnic 
Make-your-own | 
Sandwiches | 
Crisp Vegetable Sticks 
Fresh Fruit Cheese 


Swiss Steak 
New Potatoes 
Green Peas 


Col 


8 Cold Sliced Ham 
Hot Potato Salad 
Broiled Tomato Halves 

Peach-Apricot Pie 





srilled Wieners 
Macaroni and Cheese 

Chef's Salad 
Strawberry Shortcake 


Salad Greens 


Fish Sticks 22 Barbecue 
Lemon Sauce Sirloin Steak 
Parsley Potatoes Foil-wrapped Potatoes | 
Green Beans Tomito Slices 
Ice Cream Blueberry Turnovers | 


4 4 4 
28 Spaghetti 29 Minute Steaks 
Mushroom Sauce New Potatoes 
Tiny Meat Balls Asparagus 
Lemon Snow Carrots Radishes 
Custard Sauce Apricot Tarts 
+ 4 
Apricot Nectar Broiled Grapefruit 
Crisp Bacon Cheese Dreams 
Blueberry Pancakes Tomato Slices | 
Maple Butter Cinnamon Buns | 
ea Milk Coffee Milk 
ee iaiinieaiiameainaidintel 


Pineapple Juice Cheese Stuffed Wieners 


Toasted Bacon and 
Tomato Sandwiches 
Celery Sticks 
Raspberries Cookies 


Baked Beans 
Tossed Salad 
Fresh Pears 
Gingerbread 
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Include delicious cheese 
in your salads... cream 
cheese, or cheddar... 
and vou add fabulous 
flavor, and important 
protein for nutrition. 
These two new salads 
are sure to please, when 
vou make them with 
Miracle Whip, the 
dressing with the 
special lively lightness 
no other dressing 


can match! 


KRAFT MAYONNAISE, TOO, 
HAS A PLACE IN YOUR HOME. 
Ever tasted it in chicken 
salad? Marvelous! 
Finest ingredients—lots 
of eggs and extra egg 
yolks—for fresher flavor 
and satin-smooth 


texture. 


KRAFT 


Mayonnaise 


“Kitchen fresh 



















PINEAPPLE SANDWICH-SALAD 


1 8-oz. pkg. Philadelphia 
Cream Cheese 


10 pineapple slices 

Leaf lettuce 

Maraschino cherry wedges 

Miracle Whip Salad 
Dressing 


1 tablespoon maraschino cherry juice 
2 tablespoons chopped 

maraschino cherries 
Add the cherry juice to the cream cheese, blending until 
smooth. Add the chopped cherries; mix well. Place 5 pine- 
apple slices, each on a bed of lettuce, on a serving plate. 
Spread each of these slices with the cream cheese mixture; 


cover with another pineapple slice; place a spoonful of 


SERVE A SALAD EVERY DAY 
























ease Ne 2 


a 


Cg 


creamy-smooth Miracle Whip in the center. Garnish each 
portion with cherry wedges. 


CELERY AND CHEESE SALAD 


14 cup chopped celery Y, cup Miracle Whip 


2 cups cooked peas 1 cup cubed Cracker Barrel 
Onion rings natural cheddar cheese 


Salt Lettuce 


Toss together the celery, peas, and onion rings and add 
the Miracle Whip, to bring out the best in all these flavors. 
Fold in the cubes of cheese, and season to taste. Serve on 


Pepper 


crisp lettuce. 

















What smart families are 
wearing this summer! 





Stay outdoors in comfort this 
summer! Just smooth a little 
6-12” insect repellent on your 
face, arms and legs, and you 
stay insect-proof for hours 
6-12" isn’t sticky or greasy 
and it’s gentle as lotion to 
children’s tender skin, ‘6-12’ 
is odourless, too. Only 
know vou have it on! 
I'ry this modern, muss free 
way to keep mosquitoes i way 
lake along “6-12” insect re pel- 
lent on your family vacation! 
Comes in handy push-button 
spray can —also in stick, liquid 
or lotion form 


insects 


Screenead-in Comfort 


for Outdoor Living 





INSECT 
ule i 


Agomnss icant 
Ack Figs. CHIGGERS * 
Flies « sTABLE F 


Stay for Comtot 















ues 





™ . am 
ANOTHER Ste PRODUCT \S "APPROVAL 3) 


A 
STITT’ 








APPR Ree Re eR ERR R EERE TERE SERS SERRE EES SESESUSSSS ESSE SES EESS SESE SE CEESSSESSSSESSSESSESESESESESS SEES ESSERE ESS 


: ENJOY CHATELAINE REGULARLY 
Subscribe to Chatelaine, and 
have each copy delivered to you 

2 in the comfort of your own 

: home. It's easy, its convenient 

: and it saves you money! 


24 ISSUES FOR ONLY $2.50 


Write to: 

Circulation Manager, 
“Chatelaine,” 

481 University Ave., 

Toronto 2, Canada. 


(This rate good only in Canada) 





A GENTLE 
REGULATOR FOR 


WOMEN 





At better 


orrectol 


dregsteres everywhere 





Super-Fast 
Relief! 








Corns 


'Callouses, Sore Toes, 
| Bunions, Tender Spots 







|| NOT JUST A PLAIN PAD 
but o scientifically 

designed. finely 

j tadlored, medically 

apercy ed applic afron. 

i 

4 


Thin, soft 
pass Al Ne Sh. 
WwW 
£ protectve. A 
Woter-repeliest — sfoys of m both. , 
i= m I eed 





Pain, Discomfort Gone 
er In A sifty! 


Mult : tie 1 Dr s r I's 
= re v 
der <i. 
— Ss aore toes 
s s llouses 
Aecst s A to 
s wt sed 
a uw ia 
s rful 
relie Costs n re. 


Zino-pads 
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CHAT 2 LEN 
ex MEEK EK BY WANDA NELLES 


S original 
Upper Canada Village 
tapestry 


( ne commussioned this tapestry to mark the opening of Upper Canada 
Village, e recreated pioneer community on the St. Lawrence Seaway 
Morrisburg. Ont. The picturesque design by David Hall-Humpherson, 
st C e O » College of A portrays historic bu Idings, 

ds s scaping of the Wm & S60 period 
Make ( heirloom-of-tomorrow with traditional em- 
hes in twenty-three colors on natural linen. Finished size of 
< s 15 2$%2 inches, with nch hem allowance. Kit, with 
e e e eads structions, $4.95, A-182. 

4 \ ( s Editor 
~ J , 
C t “hi. Ware 
Na wh 
Addre 
PYOVINCE 2 6.6 
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WHERE TO MEET 
CANADIAN BACHELORS 


Continued from page 40 


Nova Scotia, Ontario and Manitoba 


(at about 1.6 to one). Prince Edward 
Island has 1.5 single 


New 


men per single 


woman Brunswick (at 1.4 to 

one) is runner-up to Quebec as the 

nation’s most bachelor-poor area 
City ratios are lower fhan provincial 


ones, since rural, areas have propor 


tionately more men to spare than 


girls are not as 
think. Here 


are how some of our main cities stack 


urban ones. Yet city 


badly off as they often 


up: 


Sudbury has a whopping 213 sing 


men per 100 single women; then come 


Windsor (150 per 100); Calgary and 
Toronto (134 per 100): Vancouver 
and Edmonton (128 and 124): and 


Halifax (120). 


Less favorable bachelor lairs are 
Montreal (104 per 100); Winnipeg 
(103): and St. John’s, Nfld... which 


breaks even at One man per woman. In 
three main cities happy bachelors are 
actually outnumbered Regina can 
muster only 99 men to 100 women; 
Ottawa and Saint John, N.B., have 94 
per 100 women 

Checking population sex ratios is 
merely the kickoff to a good bachelor 
hunt. A girl will also creep closer to 
her quarry through thoughtful atten 
tion to her work—namely, her choice 
of career and of the firm she works 


for. Since it’s easier to change com- 
panies than skills, let’s start with the 
former. 

Look for: 

Large companies with mixed. staff 
These often throw in the extra bone of 
an after-five staff social program 


Companies or offices with mobile 
male staff. Ambitious young salesmen, 
engineers, bankers, advertising men are 
always on the move, by choice or 
company posting 


Head 


young bankers are called in for spells 


offices of banks. Promising 


at head office 
Soap companies. Young male execu 
tives handle sales and product promo- 


tion. 
Oil companies. Have large engineer- 


ing departments, in which = men 


abound. 
The 


Car companies engineering 


departments too are good hunting 
grounds. 

Large department stores, in addition 
to sales and advertising staff, have a 
number of 


small but promising 


merchandising executive trainees, some 
of whom will be bachelors 
Communications 


covering adver- 


Using, promotion, radio. television. 
newspapers—have young lively staffs 
and plenty of turnover 

Eneing ering and architectural firms 


Fair number of married men. but also 
fair turnover of young bachelors 


stead\ 


Stockh brokerage firms \ 

inflow and outgo of young men learn- 

ing the market 
Le gal and cl 


artered accountant 


firms. These train students, thus offer 
ing best prospects to girls in their teens 
and early twenties. Young graduate 
lawyers, it Should be noted. are mainly 
married 
Faraway CONSTFUCTION projects 
While they're being built these swarm 
with young engineers and construction 
workers. These projects require office 
staff—and that’s where you come in 
Ontario Hydro, for example, advertis 
March for 


women to work at the power project 


ed last twenty-five or so 


at Otter Rapids in northwestern On 
lario 

For girls willing to accept moderate 
pay (the monthly income for top sec 
retaries is about $270, based on a five 
day week) working for a firm that 
supplies temporary office staff to be 
leaguered employers is a prime meth 


od of meeting new men 


Choose a man-rich career 


Among careers, seek out those that 
offer better-than-average Opportunities 
to cross paths with bachelors. For ex- 
ample 

Nurse 


ing hospital connected with a medical 


Nurses who train at a teach- 


school meet medical students and are 


often included in) general university 


social activities. One nursing-school 
director estimates that half the grad- 
uating class each year are engaged or 
gradua 


married before or soon aftet 


tion. Once graduated unless she 


works for a bachelor-rich company 
a nurse has a poor chance of meeting 
Y ester- 


bachelors through her work 


day's favorite quarry, interns and 


young doctors. now nearly all marry 
or get engaged in medical school 
Stewardess. Trans-Canada Air Lines 
reports that ninety percent of its stew 
ardesses leave to get married. Average 
length of service is twenty-six months 
Only five percent marry air line per 
sonnel, but the job offers excellent 
chances to move about and meet men 
forces All 
The RCAF, which 


2.600 


{rmed enlist some 


women personnel 
airwomen 


enlists most, has 








MACLEAN:S 


Page after page of late news, the finest features 


and most stimulating articles await your reading 


pleasure behind a striking July 1 Maclean’s cover 


including a color Album of the Kennedys’ 42 hours 
in Canada’s Capital; James Coyne, storm centre of 
our angriest debate; Why a Montreal expert says 
women are cowards about clothes: The seore on 
intelligence tests; Ralph Allen on Africa; and Why 
ving aD 


Oth. 


artists can’t 


On 


Canadian concert earn a 


newsstands June 


their own profession. 


— 
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So natural... 
even 


-HE cant tell! 


Nestle 
1S Ee be a Orel leds 


 COLOR-BRIGHTENS YOUR HAIR 
SO EASILY. IN ONLY MINUTES 


Nestie Colorinse enhances your 
natural hair shade with color- 
highlights and sheen. Quickly rinses 
in... Stays color-true till your next 
ar lanl elelehm mise-Mele-lemelelale(-Mal- lie ce 
sunny splendor. Gives mousey brown 
hair dramatic beauty. Glorifies 
faded red with fiery sparkle. Trans- 
forms dull black hair to beautiful 
brilliance. 12 glorious shades. 49¢ 


NESTLE COLORINSE 


Nestle Colortint gives rich, lustrous; 
all-over color that lasts through 3 
shampoos. Stronger than a rinse 
but not a permanent dye! Lanolin 
enriched. Nestle Colortint intensi- 
fies your own hair shade OR adds 
exciting NEW color. It's world-famous 
for biending-in gray, streaked and 


a +r Rag eg 
faded. hair. 10 lovely shades. 4¥9¢ 


NESTLE COLORTINT 


FT SPRAZE 





and 300 women officers, and the ratio 
of single men to women is four to one 

Technical librarian. Chances of 
meeting eligible men through public 
library work or as a children’s libra- 
rian are zero. But as a technical libra 
rian, working in industrial and 
scientific firms, engineering companies. 
financial institutions, medical libraries. 
you work almost exclusively among 
men 

Drafismen and tracers. These are 
two crafts dominated by men, but 
some companies will hire women. You 
can take a drafting course (lasting 
several weeks to a vear depending on 
the type of course) at technical school 
or, if you're lucky, get on-the-job 
training Al present openings are 
scarce, but the picture could change 

Otner ons wilere vou pieel file 

Good bets for meeting datable 

men are jobs as receptionist for a 
large firm: newspaper reporter: dance 
instructor; saleswoman at the French 
perfume counter of a large depart- 
ment store 

Suppose you adore your job even 
though there's not a bachelor in sight 
You simply have to hunt all the hard- 
er after S$ p.m 

Don't join a bowling league. tennis 
or badminton club unless you 
has a lively single membership. These 
old familiar sports frequently attract 
a rather staid following 

Golf clubs are also dubious hunting 
rounds. Golf-club bachelors want to 
arrange games with their male asso- 
ciates only. Male golfers intensely 
dislike (a) dragging around the fair- 
ways with a girl duffer: (b) being 


Deaten DV a girl hot shot 


Sail out of spinsterhood 





them men. There are at least fifty 
clubs across Canada. Club fees are 
about twenty-five dollars a year. plus 
a dollar a night for the pool. Members 
attend city meetings, spend weekends 
exploring lake bottoms and old ship- 
wrecks. Check on local clubs through 
your phone book, swimming clubs, 
sports stores or skindiving-equipment 
Stores in your area 

Sports car clubs. Racing sports cars, 
watching sports cars and talking sports 
cars is the preoccupation of about five 
thousand young adults across the 
country Most fans are between 
twenty-five and thirty, and only about 
fifteen percent are women. You don’t 
have to own a car, let alone race one, 
to attend club meetings (which may 


include movies, talks, coffee). Usually 
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parties are held after the race meets. 

Fees may be five dollars to fifteen 
dollars depending on the club. There 
are clubs in every province. Toronto, 
Halifax and Vancouver are exception- 
ally active. Check through a_ local 
sports car dealer or write to the gov- 
erning body, the Canadian Automo- 
bile Sports Car Club, Box 156, Ade- 
laide Station, Toronto. 

Judo. Not studied as a method of 
fighting, but as a sport, judo has ex- 
panded tremendously since the war. 
\ total of four thousand people are 
taking judo in clubs in every major 
Canadian city. Fans are mainly meno 
in their twenties and thirties from all 
walks of life. There’s a fairly high 
percent of married men. Some clubs 
welcome women, others, more tradi- 
tion-minded are reluctant. Check on 
this with your local club’s chief  in- 
structor. You can find out about judo 
clubs through your YMCA, or by 
Writing to Frank Moritsugu, secretary 
of The Canadian Kodokan Black Belt 
Association, 194 Highland Avenue, 
Toronto 5 

SAiing. Skiing rates “excellent” for 
lively social life and interesting bache- 
lors from sixteen to sixty. Skiers pride 
themselves on their camaraderie so, 
barring really bad luck, skiing outings 


are huge successes bachelorwise. 


Canvassing with a cause 


Besides sports, you can look for 
bachelors among the three Cs — 
courses, culture and causes. The first 
two—university extension courses, film 
societies, theatre clubs, art gallery 
auxiliaries — are frankly overloaded 
with women. Little theatre groups in 
the smaller cities, however, are good 
bets. (In large cities, professional 
opportunities drain off the worthwhile 
theatre people.) On the whole, though, 
youll do better with a cause — for 
example, politics 

All of Canada’s political parties are 
clamoring for young members, includ- 
ng women. Best time to join is around 
election time. This is when you'll find 
the excitement and the boys. You can 
canvass, post signs, address and stuff 
envelopes, answer phones. Since poli- 
tical parties can't afford to offend 

they attract more than their 
share of the lunatic fringe, but they 
do have a supply of attractive, intelli- 
gent. ambitious young © bachelors 


Hunting is best for gi 


Is under twenty- 
Canada’s two major parties report 
he following on thei young mem 


Continued On Page 









FLAVOUR 


...each and every Sibbys. bean 1s 
DEEP-BROWNED 
right through to its heart 







Nek 
t-% 








It's the difference between flavour going up 
in clouds of cooking steam—or all the natural 
flavour juices kept in the bean. Libby’s “deep- 
browning” method makes beans more tender 
because they’re plump and succulent with 
their own juices. You'll like Libby’s tomato- 
tangy sauce, too. Serve deep-browned beans 
tomorrow. 


You'll WELCOME 


A size for every need: 5 oz. for lunch pails 
8 oz. for a solitary snack, 15 oz. makes sup- 
per for two, 20 oz. with wiencrs or sausages 


feeds the family, and 28 oz. party size 






for its extra touch 


of QUALITY 


Libby, M¢Neill & Libby of Canada, 
Limited, Chatham, Ontario 
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Earn 


EXTRA DOLLARS 


In Your 


SPARE TIME! 


Q. 


lf you are energetic, ambitious an 
ike meeting people, you can earn 
$40, $60 or more each month in you 
spare time You need no previous 
avestment 


experience, you make no 


% 


43 to 
C 


We supply everything you ne 


- =e 
service orders for CHATELAINE and 


other magazines, for your friends and 
eighbors 

Clip, complete and mai! the coupon 
below TODAY. We will send you fu 
details on our extra income pia 

MR J. B. McNEIL 

MACLEAN-MUNTER PUBLISHING CO LTD 

48) UNIVERSITY AVENUE 

TORONTO 2 CANADA 

e e se =e > ¥ ex ~ ~e 
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ADDRESS 
City or Town Prov 














vers. Young Progressive Conservatives 
number more than forty thousand, 
with about a fifty-fifty split between 


, , ‘ » n neo ‘Tr ! r<eT 
en and women. Young Liberals esti- 


ite a twenty thousand enrollment, 
sith ss wo Naies Pe female 
Yo c ad ot DOL he politica 
pi \ oD f 0 choice hreugh the 
NONE x’. Canadian A Mac. VO 


Social clubs @ sometimes 
sorthwhile inves ents fo sachelo 
hunters. One of the brightest answers 
to the meeting game is the Cl 


Dwellers Deviltry and Diversion So- 
ciety, launched in New York in 1959 
by three young admen. Its purpose: to 
g single people together to “pro- 


— ¢ . } } 
ote the single life 


So tar Toronto t «iS tne on ‘ ( ana- 





ouch with the group ough the To 
ronto telephone book.) Windsorites 
however. are welcomed at the Detroit 
club. and Montrealers can look for- 
‘ & 0 iving v Nert ¢ N n 
( Dwellers branch ough no 
yp - a ss h ‘s — “el 
Membership costs five dollars ( 
‘ wcUivilies c e orenes 
ees Oo Wie ( Zo stag Nek 
~~ eve two weeks at downtown 
Yes 
The Toronto c Bob 
eports U so of ne ale 
¢ eC nO ots oling t ty 
l C ive Le s WeNI\ Ve “w 
ew up to thirty-five d forty. The 
prototype of the ale ( Dwelle 
savs Tebb s the pic Plavbov 
. C WhO WOTAS Ve ‘ g aro 
sales } ee professic ‘ 


Try a holiday hunt 


YMCA So-Fd programs 


wees 
ec ches’ ¥ £ Feopies 4 
SOC ( ~s N ee << ~ 
Site Se\ A p < C “ 
\ ~ r 
> ~ ss o< > ~- - 
horshin . 2 
- - - > - I > ~ 
\ s 
" club girls. Also clubs wan 
2 > supplies ? hbache ‘ Bes 
. . ™/ n nN ” n s 


reorganized or expanded. or have 
added a new activity such as curling 
or swimming 

If you'd like to use your holidays 
to meet one or. preferably, several 


bachelors. these are your best choices 


Bache Party Tours, Lin under- 


take to collect single men and women 

vy, in a selection of three age groups 
21 to 33. 28 to 48, 45 to 65), for a 
Variet’ of tours and = cruises for 


example. to Tahiti. South America. 
Nassau. Mexico. Hawaii, 
Las Vegas and sundry points east and 


west. including Around the World in 


thirty-six. days. The tours (which do 
promise even numbers of men and 
women) are spiced with more than 
the usual number of cocktail parties 
and organized after-dinner activities 
You can find out more about them 
own travel agent: from the 
dlev Travel Service at 317 Eglinton 
West. Toronto: or from Bachelor 
Party Tours, Inc.. the Gramercy Sys- 
tem. 444 Madison Avenue. New York 
Sun cr CSOrIS Despite the fact 
that about the best ratio to expect is 
forty men to sixty women, except at 
Labor Day when men are plentiful. 
Ol meet bachelors at a summet 
esort. Whether or not there’s an at- 


ractive assortment the week vou are 


Enter CHATELAINE’S 
stuffed-animal 


competitio 
the Canad 
Nati 
Hix 


Dal 


First Prize 


meee 4 i 
. so, State where vou 
bd A. 


Second 
Prize 


Mark entries CHATELAINI 
to Canadian National Exhibition 
Chatelaine retains the right { 


sMructions in the magazine befo 


Ll I | LOCO TD Entries must. be original 


to feature prize-winning 
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there is mostly a matter of luck. Best 
‘weeks are the last two in July and the 
first two in August. If you pick the 
last week in July and first in August 
you may double your luck by over- 
lapping on two crowds. Your resort 
should be medium-large (two hundred 
to three hundred guests), with mod- 
erate rates. lots of sports facilities and 
a golf course within easy driving dis- 


tance 


‘hy not a marriage reau’ 
Why not a marriage bureau? 


Ski holiday. Ski holidays are ex- 


cellent. especially if you remember 


skiing’s immutable law: “Good. ski 
hills attract good men.” Again, pick 
medium-large hotel. with moderate 
rates and make sure that it is 
located at or within a few miles of a 
really top skiing area 

Ski excursions to Europe attract lots 
of bachelors but you have to catch 
your Canadian on the plane coming 
or going. In Europe he'll devote him- 
self to meeting fascinating European 
women. You in turn, of course. will be 
able to meet fascinating European 
men 

Most girls overlook a very obvious 
place to meet bachelors — through 
an introduction service or marriage 


Continued on page 80 


Nn at 
Ian 


Please 


attach a signed statement declaring 





the design to be completely original 
or stating how you have adapted a ie 
basic design to make it original 
obtained the 
basic design) 


Stuffed animals may be knitted, 


ena 


crocheted or sewn. They mav be 
built on a wire foundation. Mani 


mum size IS inches 





height or longest lengtl 
and instructions for making must 
accompany each entry. Judging will 
be based on originality of design. 
quality of workmanship, pose and 


facial expression. 


CRAFTS COMPETITION and 


Toronto, by midnight. July 





tovs and in- t 


returning them to entrants 





Busy hands stay beautiful with Jergens Lotion 


Smooth on creamy Jergens Lotion after every job! Only Jergens gives you all 


this care: Stops detergent hands! You can actually feel dryness soothed into softness, 
as Jergens helps replace the natural oils and moisture that water and harsh 
detergents drain away. Protects! Absorbs in seconds . . . penetrates deep into the 
skin to combat red roughness. Seautifres! No other lotion is as lovely to use 
as Jergens. Rich beauty oils leave your hands lightly scented, soft, alluring. 
Jergens beautifies your hands as nothing else can 








H 
i 
] 
f 
qi 








( 8 
c \ growing n ber of respec 
e burea e beginning to freshe 
\ 4 ) > h Or = s 0 ne 5 
hese « The Co onwea 
Mi Ke all Ca \ aneo v 
een We tavo \p clze 
ewspaper and magad ne cles. Bo 


the June 


Toronto, and the Unmarried 


ples Association in Ottawa (w 
ngs the Montreal, Kingston 
sn s Falls telephone DOORS 
) hy n j 
KA SEIC 4 STN ! i c SUCK 
CK Maras W ne oc 
: , 
Business Bureaus 


Adams Introduction Service, 


Peo 


ef 


While no method is foolproof, as 
well as checking for a reliable bureau 


with vour Better Business Bureau, you 


can check with the chief morality 
officer of your police force. Personal- 


ly look over the office layout and per 


sonne a one-man stall ts inadequate) 





introducing 


created by BULOVA 


watch quality at a new 
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low price... 
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Lodies Corewelle Watches 


| 
— 
| 
| 
| 





Chatelaine * July 196] 


full descriptions of men you are to 


meet (age, appearance, clothes, occu- 


pation, etc.). Establish that your regis- 


tration fee (usually about thirty-five 


dollars) entitles you to unlimited in- 


troductions. Beware if you are given 


just a few introductions, then pay 


fee for each one thereafter. The busiest 


bureau season, by the way, is January 
through March 


Owing to today’s trend to young 


marriages, the smart college girl will 


be most serious about her bachelor 


hunting while she’s still at university 
About 43 Canadian 


percent of men 


marry between 21 and 25; about 47 
percent of women between 18 and 22 


While 


roll more men than women, some have 


all Canadian universities en- 


better boy-girl ratios than others 


Here are the best, manwise: Univer- 
sity of Waterloo, Ontario (24 men to 
Laurentian University of 


each girl): 


Sudbury (21 to 1): Laval (8 to 1): 
University of New Brunswick (6.6 to 
1) and St. Dunstan’s University, Char 
lottetown, at S to |. In the middle 


range. Dalhousie. Queen's, Toronto 
odds; 
Alberta have 2.4 to |: Mc- 


Gill offers 2.3 to It: and 


and Saskatchewan offer 3-to-1 


UBC and 


Acadia a 


Pursuit — of knowledge? 


Worst course to take (for note 


sharing with men) is the Arts course 


Where women predominate or, at best, 


break just about even with men. The 


Science course has the next highest 


proportion of women. Commerce is 


surprisingly favorable and since the 
course subjects are less outlandish, 


could prove a superio! 


Big Four 


choice to the 
nenwise Engineering 
Architecture, Medicine and Dentistry 


For these you should have some apti 


tude (in addition to a desire to studs 


bachelors ) 


f you're going to invest all 


the time and money 


they require 
Fit \ Nere are five quick ps 0 
he meeting game from a o of eX 
pe achelor hunters 


when you're in 


ed. Dull men have nice friends 
> On ; : 
-. On a plane, be accessible, sit in 
sie Sea 
Live in an apartment building 
“ 1 one elevator and meel 
. .< i‘. .S 


rf) friends supply the pa 

VOU nale acquaintances supply new 
Ris 
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S. Ren summer or winter cottage 

\ 2 bunch of girls in a lively reso 
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TEEN 





BySUSANCOOPERe ee eooeoeeeeee 


Cool as a strawberry soda 

This was our reaction to Beverley Clarke, our Miss Teen 
Tempo for July. Despite the soaring mercury, seventeen- 
year-old Beverley has the knack of looking delightfully 
fresh—whether she’s rushing about at tennis or doing a 
mambo on the dance floor. From Beverley’s summertime 
philosophy, which commences with “Think icy,” and from 
other beat-the-heat sages. we have collected a list of real 
cool tactics for you this summer. 

Beverley is wearing a Dacron-and-cotton dress which 
scores high on the cool-meter. It is beltless and full-skirted, 
allowing cool and easy circulation; it’s an ice-cream pastel 
and, naturally, the fabric’s easy-care. By Juniorite, in pastel 


TEMP 





pink, green or blue, sizes 5 to 15, about $19.95. 


Look cool from hairdo to toe tips 
Keep a cool head about you by having your hair styled into a 
short and breezy line like Beverley’s, or by plotting an airy upline 


for longer hair. You will feel twice as cool when the nape of 


your neck and your earlobes are lightly cologned. If your hair 
tends to wilt, have a very gentle perm on big rollers to give it zip. 
Heat encourages oiliness, so you may have to shampoo often. 
Add a dash of cologne to your final shampoo rinse for a fleeting 
fragrance. A light touch in make-up is best. During sunny hours, 
lipstick alone—in a sunshiny coral or pale pink—may be all that’s 
necessary. For moonlight, add eye make-up and a fluff of powder. 
A skin freshener after face washing gives a cool tingle. If you 
perspire heavily, be sure underarms are kept perfectly smooth. 
Bathe and apply an antiperspirant every morning. Combat per- 


ecceoeoeoev0eeee0e00 DEAR SUSAN COOPER eeeceoeveeeeeeee 


Write to Susan Cooper, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. Be sure to include your full name and address. Pseudonyms only will be used for the letters published on this page. 


How to Dear Susan: 


How can a guy get up enough nerve to ask 
pop the a girl to dance? I go to dances but when 
(dance) 1 get within ten feet of a girl that I like, I 

question just seem to freeze up JACK 

Dear Jack: Just remember the virls are 

dvine to be asked to dance. (Right, girls?) 
Wait for a number that you find easy to 
dance to, then politely ask a girl you know 
to dance. Soon you'll dance every number. 
Dear Susan: 

1 am a high-school student going steady. 
The boy is several years older than myself 
—— but what bothers me is that he used to 


be engaged to my older sister until she broke 





the engagement. He says he doesn't care 


about her any more, but he is always looking 
for an opportunity to see her or talk to her 
and then ignores me. What should I do? 
BERNICE 
Dear Bernice: /enore him. | think vou are 
standing in vour sister's shadow as far as this 
fellow’s affections are concerned. You will 
he much happier going out with somebody 
whose first interest is in you 
Dear Susan: 
For a long time I have been trying to put 
some weight on my legs, with no results 
Will exercise help? ~ GAYLE 
Dear Gayle: To build the contours of your 
lees trv this: Lie on vour back, knees straight 


and feet together. Raise your right leg and, 


spiring palms by applying cologne to them. A chill bath is not the 
most cooling—you'll feel cooler after a warm bath laced with 
bath salts or bubble bath. Finish with a patting-dry, then splash 
on cologne—absolutely chilling! 


Be as cool as you look 


You will find light porous fabrics and easy-fitting styles are extra- 
comfortable for summertime. Pastels have a breezy psychological 
effect. With all but sleeveless dresses, pin-in or bolero dress 
shields are a must for freshness. Heat tends to make feet swell— 
you may need shoes and stockings a half size larger. If you want 
to shed stockings, don’t neglect wearing sockettes, or you may go 
limping home with blistered heels. Look for the lightweight sum- 
mer jewelry, or pin on a spray of fresh or make-believe flowers. 





























using your big toe as a pointer, “write” the 
letters of the alphabet in the air, using all 
your leg muscles, down into the thigh. Relax, 
then repeat with left leg. Do this twice daily. 
Do all the hiking and swimming possible 
this summer hoth are excellent for devel- 
oping shapely legs 

Dear Susan: 

I have wondered if. when you meet a boy 
you know, it is proper to say hello first, of 
should you always wait for him to speak 
first? jOYCI 
Dear Joyce: Say “liello” whenever you meet 
an acquaintance, DOV or ZU l, and don't worry 
ahout being first. This is a natural gesture 


with no restrictions on it END 
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Will the new baby 
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It couldn't be simpler! Add boiled water to new Farmer's Wife Prepared Formula, and b aby’s bottle is ready! 


The only baby formula complete in one tin 
with Vitamins C and D added 


Take the fuss out of preparing baby’s feeding! Ask your doctor to ns 

prescribe Farmer’s Wife Prepared Formula, with the baby sugar Prepared Formula Red Band 
already in it. All you do is add boiled water, and baby’s bottle is ready. (Whole Milk) 

Farmer's Wife Prepared Formula is the only product of its type with ee Eee Band 
added Vitamin C, to help protect baby from scurvy. Its Vitamin D 

content helps prevent rickets, helps build strong bones and teeth. NEeWwWs, . 
Like the three long-established Farmer's Wife Baby Milks, new IF. ’ VW f 

Prepared Formula i carefully balanced to help baby gain weight armer S i © herbe e 
steadily, with few feeding upsets. Consult your doctor soon about 


PREPARED FORMULA Ons poUND 
prescribing new Farmer's Wife Prepared Formula for your baby. > 
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Sate and warm as VOUT arm) Asleep or awake, vour babv is ct 
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See ge ¢ or w 5 COACH-BUILT BABY CARRIAGES 
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When baby cries...reach for 
Woodward’s Gripe Water 


Like all healthy babies, yours is unlikely to escape 
those little troubles caused by wind, over-quick 
feeding, teething. A spoonful of soothing 
Woodward's Gripe Water gives quick relief from 
these minor but painful attacks. Woodward's has 
been a nursery standby for over one hundred years. 
Keep a bottle handy to comfort your baby when 
required. It can do nothing 
but good. Your Druggist 

has Woodward's 
Gripe Water in this 
bright new blue 
















{ and white carton. 
s 
‘ 
] 
| FREE __ To: Dr. A.W. Chase Me 
| SAMPLE send, at no cos 
} Gripe Water and k 
uwrile es 
| ; . Sf. .s+eee8e8 . 
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“He feels rejected as it is. Punishment is further 


evidence of rejection in the mind of the child” 











( fron ge 82 
loper. He is cute and darling — things 
you were until only yesterday 
Despite the ation. this Is 
quite ealistic picture Of many fam- 


ily situations with a new baby. What 
does the older child do? He may al- 
ready have been dry and _ toilet- 
ained. but suddenly he is untrained. 
he wets and soils. The new baby 
wets and soils and gets lots of atten- 
tion whenever /ie does. so why not? 
The same with crying and the same 
with waking from sleep 

Acts of aggression toward the new 
baby are not uncommon in such situ- 
ations. Such attacks vary from simple 
slapping to crude attempts at bodily 
harm such as poking with toys or an 
ttempt to flush the poor innocent 
Jjown the toilet. Aggressive acts may 
be taken out on dolls: pulling the 
doll apart or gouging out its eyes 

It must be realized that however 
much the child is prepared for the 
new baby. the problem of displace- 
nent always eAist and must be 


dealt with. Words have litthe meaning 


to young children, but actions and 
des are all-important 
T 
Of course you say. “Mother is go- 
ng to have a baby or buy a baby.” 
rr “get a baby the phrases are im 
terial. The very voung child has 
he vaguest tdea what vou are 
king about. The modern mother 
says. “Mother has a baby in her 
mmy.° and sometimes bewilders her 
suspecting four-year-old with bio 
ogc ev\planations 


But there ts no easy or simple 

out of this. In the first place 
here is no fixed pattern of behavior 
nmder these circumstances. In spite 
as just been said there 
ire innumerable blissful households 
where without preparations or ex 
new baby is loved and 


ly accepted by the other child 


A number of problems have been 
successfully resolved by “giving” the 
new baby to the older child. “This 

) raby you keep repeating 
Instead of being excluded, the child 

s cuve part in the care of the 
new bo he bath. the feeding, the 
changing of diapers 

Again, some children respond to 


the simple expedient of being given a 
self-wetting doll with all the trappings 
of feeding bottle. diapers and bath 
This way. the child can play mother 
while mother is being mother. There 
are no rules, each child and each 
problem must be handled individually 

With the best of efforts. success 
will vary because children vary. The 
child who regresses to wetting and 
soiling may spontaneously “grow up” 
after a while when he realizes his 
superiority in the family circle 

Above all it is necessary for the 
members of the household to be care- 
ful how they divide their attention 
between the new and older child. Yet 
even with the greatest impartiality or 
even more attention given to the older 
child the problem is not always eas- 
ily overcome. Time. however. is the 
great resolver of these difficulties, 
provided, of course, that time is tem- 
pered with a sympathetic understand- 
ing of the problem. The child's be- 
havior should not be attributed to 
badness. or nervousness and he should 
not be punished or reprimanded in 
any way for this perfectly normal 
behavior. He feels rejected as it 1s, 
therefore any punishment for such 
behavior is only further evidence of 
rejection in the troubled mind of the 
child. Parents must steer a most cau- 
tious course between overindulgence 
and further rejection. Their actions 
rather than their words will even 
tually have at least some degree of 
the desired effect on the child. Above 
all it must be remembered that, al- 
though there is no easy solution to 
this problem. it Is not always a very 
critical problem. It can be made 
worse by injudicious handling, but 
with a littke common sense and by 
merely understanding what the prob 
lem is, the problem often solves itself 

So when “somebody” comes to 
your house be prepared yourself 
rather than waste precious words in 


trving to explain the unexplainable 


to a three- or four-year-old He or 
} . | . rn th. , > mn | 

she will soon learn the give and take 
of tamily life and will learn to accept 
x he ar che learnc th he -cented 
as he ¢ she learns to De accepted 


As with toys. as with goodies, as 
with all things in life. it is a question 
of learning to share. Here indeed ts 
one of the fundamental situations 1 
social adjustment when “somebods 


t 
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— These are the body-builders, 


YOUR DIET GO? the trulv 


ontinued from page 28 





nutr it 10 UuS to O d S Modern mothers turn more and more to these 


niversity of Toronto, worries that 


he liquid diets supply no roughage famous first foods — exclusively. You know the purity of Heinz Baby Foods. You know 
This is a real drawback,” he says. 
Sew senile Sella s0 said a their convenience —a daily blessing. Best of all, you know how widely recommended 


structions which wanes that vee and trusted these foods are. 
roughage or bulk be taken in addition 
the liquid.” These are the truly nutritious foods ...the naturally delicious foods ... and the widest 
There is another point to consider: 5 ; ’ 
iiiliais ti ts taal alee ok des choice of all baby foods. Heinz Baby Foods tempt and delight and broaden your baby’s 
formulas, rapid weight loss at the be growing tastes. Your baby deserves no less. 


ginning is likely to be mainly loss of 


water and this is likely to be restored 


The good they do your baby now—lasts a lifetime 


as soon as normal amounts of salt and 
water are resumed. 

While the 1960s have made North 
Americans probably the most weight- 
and health-conscious people in history, 
it was the 1930s that really put dieters 
to the test. Intrepid streamliners then 
embarked, in rapid succession, on some 
of the wackiest fare fads on record. 

In 1928, for example, out of Cali- 
fornia came the Hollywood eighteen- 
day diet. Its supporters claimed dieters 
could melt off five to six pounds a 
week by limiting each meal to one half 
a grapefruit, black coffee and melba 
toast, with some raw vegetables for a 
chaser at lunch and dinner. Now and 
then you could eat some lean meat or 
fish. Spoil-sport doctors pointed out 
that any person using this diet would 
get less than half the proteins, fats, 
carbohydrates, minerals and vitamins 
the body requires. 

The citrus fruit diet of the 1930s 
was a five-days-five-pounds-off effort. 
For breakfast you ate half a grape- 
fruit. At eleven a.m. you refueled on 
the juice of three oranges. Lunch con- 
sisted of half a grapefruit’ and con- 
sommé. At four in the afternoon: 
juice of three oranges. For dinner you 
had vegetable soup topped off with 
half a grapefruit. And at bedtime — 
what else? — half a grapefruit. Sums 
up Dr. McHenry, “Very low protein; 
very undesirable: shouldn't be used.” 

One vegetarian whose _ theories 
caught the public fancy in the 1930s 
was Dr. William Howard Hay, of 
Pennsylvania. The famous Hay diet 
advocated that starches and proteins 
in food should be kept as segregated 
as the sexes. The only drawback to 


this advice is that almost all foods ee - YB ‘ . WEINZ 


contain both proteins and carbohy- 
STRAINED 





drates, so his system is impossible to 


i tsmunseae | HEINZ BABY FOODS 
@& every meal...every day 














featured 


raw tomatoes and twenty-two 


eggs a week. It was one of a series of 


Starvation diets based on the two-food 


orothers of 


Mavo Clinic 


> + , + rT 1 + rl 
Rochester. Minnesota. took one horri- 
fied look at that one, and issued an 
emphatic statement that they had had 





In 1934. Dr. George A. Harrop Jt 


of Johns Hopkins University. recom- 
mended a skim milk and Danana Te- 
j i ' 
dgducing die The diete ite To O SIX 
hanan / th th fo 
oananas a ay Ww inree oO rou 
} + 
glasses of skim milk. plus lots of 


fer n r ve | t t .) nal 
Wale and dropped SIX to fen pounds 


A , 2} . 1 . io 
Ove a two-week period This diet 
tolaied about VU calories a day 
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McHenry, “The 
protein intake of this monotonous diet 
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has kept mankind arguing for cen- 
turies. One diet theory frequently flies 
in the face of another 

In the past few years the argument 
has sharpened over two theories: the 
reducing diet and the low-fat 
heart diet. This one is a real puZZiel 
hould you go on the high-fat diet 
only to die 


im your Waist, 


t 1 » 
attack 
tention in 


Vilhjalmur 


March 1928 when Dr 
Stefansson, Manitoba-born 


Arctic explorer, some Es- 


noting that 
e,1l } } 7 1 ' 


Almos SUll living ON an ali-meat Ciel 


were free of obesity. tooth decay and 


the degenerative diseases, tried it him 
lt te , ; 4 + meat lier 
self. Stefansson lived on a meat diet 


j 


for a vear. at the end of which he 


Was pronounced in better condition 
than at 
This 


Holiday 


its Deginning 


Stone Age diet was echoed in 


! i + 
all-meat-and-no- 


magazines 


salt diet of 1950. This one had male- 
appeal. because according to the 
magazine, “there is no limit, absolute 


} ; ? > 7 ner 
ly none. to the amount of 


can eat The first course of each meal 


was a half pound or more of meat 
with the fat. Second course was a 


single portion of potatoes or Tice. oO 





nelon. pear or blueberries. [It was 
n h gh fat. low-carbo- 
hydrate diet. worked out originally at 
Du Pont by company physicians to 
treat twenty employees suffering from 
n pe ension, odes t\ and Te ated uis 
Cases 
I 988 Dr. Richard Mackarness 
edical correspondent of the Londor 
England) News Chronicle. publishe 
I Fat And Grow Slin 00k 
C sec sensation » det g 
e diet dogmas. The doctor ¢ 
gue people following his sys 
te se Wwe gh A r e g eSS 
. < giv ng D coh« Hi 
By eating lots of fat. the most calorie 
en food. He recommended cre 
k mea a cheese and 
eggs. cooked in ple © butte . 
“ c VC Ist ‘re >. Y nN ys 
- > S A . - ne . D - 
Meantime. bach Un 
vers f Minnes phvs o1s 


Kes. publishe t We \ S 
We Ke sc ne ct este ‘ 


blockages that end in heart attacks. 
And saturated fats found in meat and 
dairy products. he added, promote the 
While 


production of cholesterol 


starches should be eaten. he said, “eat 


less fat meat. fewer eggs and dairy 


products.” 
ums up Dr. EF. W 


“There 


S McHenry, 


concrete evidence of 


As to 


isn't any 


the efficacy of the low-fat diet 
the high-fat reducing diets, the high 
content of fat has no particular value 
n regard to health.’ 

Fad diets. are not the whole story. 
foods, 


around “health” 


too. Canada’s forty health-food stores 





are stocked to the Plate rail with diet 


breads. vegetable salts, corn germ, 


herb laxatives. yogurt cultures, lico- 
rice. Product labels confirm we live 
in a new age: Low Cholesterol. High 


Carbohydrate. High 
Raw 


Gluten, 


Prop. Fortified, 
Natural. Whole, 
De-C alor- 


Low Sodium. 


Unrefined. Dietetic 


ized. Saccharin-Sweetened 


Who put them there”? 
The stock of “health” breads trace 


back to an American Presbyterian 


clergyman, the Reverend Sylvester 


Graham. who lived from 1794 to 


I8S1. A self-styled physician, the Con- 


necticul-born Graham barnstormed 


America until he became the best- 


known diet reformer of his time. and 
gave his name to a type of brown loaf 


The 
Hippocrates 


Actually, this bread was not new 


n 


ancient Greek physician 


recommended unsifted wheat - meal 


yread “for its salutary effects upon 


th 


bowels.” and Athenian wrestlers 


ie time ate whole-wheat bread in 


the belief it kept their muscles in trim 
In Graham’s view the real decline and 
tail came when men “began to put 
asunder what God joined together” 


vat is, When they began to refine bran 


out of wheat flour. About 1870 Cana- 
dian mills began making flour white 


by removing the B vitamins and iron 


present in the wheat berry, but since 
January 1983) Canada Enriched’ 


te four has replaced the most im- 


AnOWN nulfients 


' y } 


} . t 
MI AKCSN LO quints 


One man who helped put the health 
food stores in business was Dr. John 
Harvey Kellogg. surgeon, inventor and 


ood ultist Bort n ISS? 


Kellogg 


health and medical 


Adven 


LOOK TNe religious 


doctrines of the Seventh-Day 


tists, his co-religionists. and worked 
hen nto the Battle Creek San 
1 n southern Michigan. In the 
gaslight nineties the sanitarium be 
came a mecca for the well-heeled who 
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had the leisure to worry about their 
insides 

In devising new nutritional push-ups 
for his guests, Kellogg invented some 
foods of nuts and 


eighty vegetable 


grains, including peanut butter. He 
had his Bulgarian yogurt phase, set- 
ting up the Yogurt Company, which 
boomed for a while. Kellogg and his 
brother, W. K. Kellogg, pro- 


flaked com- 


youngel 
food 


1902 


duced a breakfast 


mercially in 1895, and in their 


corn flakes gave the world the break- 


fast in a box 


At a time when most men have 
settled back in rocking chairs, Dr. 


Kellogg dashed to Callander, Ont., to 
consult with Dr. Allan Roy Dafoe on 
the nutrition of the Dionne quints. He 
1943 


died at ninety-one in 


The health-food stores have their 
greatest modern salesman in the per- 
son of a wealthy, German-born wizard 
pronounced Gayelord Hauser. His six- 
book, Look 


Longer topped the best-seller lists for 


195] 


teenth Younger, Live 


1950 and and started yogurt, 
blackstrap molasses and wheat germ 
on a sales curve that rivaled Everest. 
Over 350,000 copies of his book were 
sold, and the book was read in news- 
papers 


Who 


by twenty-five million people. 


cares if blackstrap molasses 
is a crude product with a high content 
Why 


quibble over the fact that wheat germ, 


of indigestible mineral residue? 


while a source of protein, is not so 


palatable as eggs, fish. meat or poul- 
try? Who would be so unfeeling as to 
point out that yogurt is nothing more 
than partly evaporated and fermented 
mill 

In 1951 the U.S. government seized 
book, 


Live Longer, which were being used 


copies of his Look Younger, 


to promote the sale of blackstrap 


molasses. Food and Drug authorities 
charged the book contained “alleged 
false and misleading claims of bene- 
fits.” 

Nutrition professor Dr. E. W 


Henry, 


Mc- 
Who publicly blasted Hauser’s 


diet theories following a [951 ap- 


pearance by Hauser in Toronto. ex 


plains that wheat germ, yogurt and 


blackstrap molasses “are 


satisfactory 


enough, but they do not possess the 


Virtues Which were claimed.” 


The power of positive eating is re- 


flected in the stable of titles published 
by Lelord Kordel, another U.S 
author and lecturer on food faddism 
In Fat and Grow Younger. Lelord 


urged people to eat millet. sunflower 


seeds and sesame seeds. Health-food 


stores in) Canada were stormed by 


customers these items 


demanding 
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POWERFUL NEW PLUNGER CLEARS 


CLOGGED TOILETS UNGUENTINE® 














Until then, sunflower seed was sold — food, drug or cosmetic, and claims in a jiffy! 

only for parrots. for it are groundless.” BOOSTS NATURE’S 
When Fat and Grow Younger was Nutrition faddists have discovered 

syndicated in a Canadian newspaper, that marine flora is loaded to. the 

Dr. McHenry noted that Kordel was — gills with minerals. and are castine HEALING POWER 

described as a doctor of science. He their nets for the haul: All the good 

made enquiries at universities in Eng of the soil has been washed away. and 


as no plain antiseptic can! 


land and the United States, and con- s now found only in the sea * Sev- 


cluded that Kordel has had no signifi eral months ago commercially prepar 












cant degree of formal science training ed sea salts were debunked These sr ) | a na ] 

\s to the virtues of millet and sun- claims are typical of the claims made a 7 | 7 > | 

lower seeds. Dr. McHenry points out by food faddists regarding minerals in that sick { ° le ‘a 5 <=’ \ 

that eggs, milk. meat, cheese. fish and our diet.” wrote Dr Ogden C. John- whine + / eh A Ac / 

poultry are betier protein sources son of the AMA Council on Foods POR AiG | =f | 
Despite the debunking of fads by and Nutrition. “The average mixed ‘ my ’ = wa , Nees — 

the experts, the public continues its diet contains adequate amounts of vit- TOILAFLEX ‘ aa , Aa: 


vide-eyed search for a miracle food amins and minerals. Suggestions of 


( 


‘ 1. Nature sends its healing Jnguentine instantly 
Toilet (AvAc] Plunger Phar rigecnapder donne yan spi mon 


lo compensate for faulty eating, to mineral deficiency are made by food Se ee eet ene eS eee 

. , @ DOUBLE-SIZE CUP, DOUBLE-PRESSURE may keep serum droplet t k out’ germs and to 

overcome fatigue, to bring glowing — faddists and quacks whose prime in- ® DESIGNED TO FLEX AT ANY ANGLE apart. As germs getthrough, promote healing more ef 

= ; , N healing Jown! fectively than nature itself! 

health and sexual vigor, to improve terest iS in making money > tana ane an ani veaeer er ” 4 : ; las 
the IQ, to stave off old age, to cure Recently the U.S. Food and Drug $349 fully guaranteed 


Seen a : Gives instant aid to everyday cuts 
disease \dministration issued warnings. that AT MOST HARDWARE STORES scrapes, scratches, Prone Sanaa 


kelp and seaweed will not assure good 











Relieves pain, fights germs, promotes healing 
Roval jelly’s fine for bees health. and have no special curative and Soom & pestentive rye om araning os 


* ‘’ e 
. l N 
sala a daniels ical Science Now Shrinks no cream or liquid can! Nothing's safer for 


all kinds of everyday skin injuries, painful 


. be unburn, too! 
The modern money-making health One fact is clear: a human can eat Piles Without iets 
food is one that is “natural” undefiled almost anything. Food is a four-letter Pp e Di f 
a am or Discomiort Play it safe — 








by man and, at the same time, offbeat word: life. And man has eaten roots, Suey Nay 
: a ; P 
Royal jelly is a classic example. The — nuts, berries, caterpillars. snails, grubs, Finds Healing Substance That Relieves Pain Let Unguentine take over! | (s ‘S| 
: : ; And Itching As It Shrinks Hemorrhoids PAR RENTS) 
jelly is a substance prepared from nec- — insects, dormice, snakes, tree bark, Ne 


' Toronto, Ont. (Speci "oO 
tar and pollen in the worker bee’s bees, shellfish. seaweed and other men. (Special) — For 


i 
> i 
the first time science has found a sill GUENT FE 
stomach. It’s a heady mix for the Man has always had fad foods. Greek new healing substance with the IN 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and Se Cttntee on nas 


to releve pain and itching. Thou- 
the ads were aimed at humans. A vears ago claimed carrots were a sands have been relieved with this 





queen bee, but in the spring of 1958 books written about nineteen hundred 














i ‘i inexpensive substance right in the 
nical < apso > “Rove ‘lly stomach tonic.” The Romans fed g 
typical ad rhapsodized Roval jell ch tonic ( privacy of their own home without 
gives new energy to those in a weak- lic to workmen to make them strong, any discomfort or inconvenience 
In case after case, while gent 
ened state, and greater vigor, more and to soldiers so they would be brave ’ gently 
‘ ‘ relieving pain actual reduction catia P —_ 
physical strength and spiritual strength The Roman Emperor Nero thought (shrinkage) took place America’s Most opular Nurser 
7 Most amazing of all—results were 
> + é , ac y “eks improved his voice. Napoleon a : videaabes 
to the healthy: royal jelly acts on lee prove C t so thorough that sufferers made evenflo 
weakened, tired eyes, giving instantly insisted on his seven or eight cups of statements like ‘Piles have ceased 
' ‘ to bea problem!" 
, ; g é : ‘otfee each day, calling it “the intel a 
a sensation of new light: royal jelly coffee each « C The secret is a new healing sub- 
gives a feeling of increased sexual — lectual’s drink.” stance (Bio-Dyne)—discovery of 2 
P . famous scientific institute 
drive and energy, especially to men But the fact remains, there is no 


Now this new healing substance 
and women over forty: royal jelly one perfect food. The healthiest diet is Offered in suppository or ointment 
form called Preparation H. Ask for 
it at all drug stores—money back 
t guarantee. 


oms 


Remove corns the safe, easy way. 


Use liquid FREEZONE. Soothing More mothers use 
FREEZONE quickly goes to work evenflo than all other 


to relieve pain and form a pro- 


permits prolonged intellectual work is one with plenty of variety in it 


without tiring: royal jelly produces a Says University of Toronto’s D 





pleasing state of relaxed well-being W. McHenry, “If people followed 
and eases tension...” Canada’s Food Rules, there would be 


Stated the then U.S. Secretary of no more malnutrition among children, 





Health. Education and Welfare, no obesity among adults and consider- 
Arthur S. Fleming, “Royal jelly has ably reduced family food budgets.” 
no practical value for humans as a END 





tective cushion over the corn. nursers combined... 
PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE Paul Rockett (cover). Ray Webber (1). : : : 
; i Corns lift off easily in just a few according to 
Alex Dellow (3. 28. 61). Dennis Colwell (3). Findlay (4). Jim Murray (7), days withous painful cutting or . g£ 
Joan Chalmers (8). N. C. Hitchinson (8), Tess (10), Martha Swope (10), bulky bandages. Get FREEZONI independent surveys 
Herb Nott (12), Beverley Rockett (15, 29. 35, 81), Capital Press Service (15), today. 


Mrs. Wm. Herchenrider of 
Toronto Daily Star (15), Roloff Beny (19-23), Kryn Taconis (29, 31-34, 88), atte meson taleigh, N.C... writes All my 
er neighbors advised me to get 


Japan Tourist Association (29), Peter Croydon (36, 3/7, /2), Miller Services Woman Relieved SS caithiss dchinainin. eid 
(82). ARTWORK Robert Turnbull (3, 71). Tom McNeely (24. 25, 65- ea ngage Heidi 
pel higr sid ‘o “venflo IS easier to 
69). Fred Scott Wood (26, 27), Will Davies (38, 39), Don Haws (40), ofAgonizing | | ( *H nurse, handier to use - a q 
Te) } j ‘ 
4, 








William Wheeler (44). John Thorne (81, 88). that's why it's bes 








, 
“I nearly itched to death for for baby. a ol 
Page 35: Terry-cloth bikini by Jantzen. TAyears. Thenl found aneu > Write for free for oventio 
wonder-working creme. . mula preparation 4 
Now I'm happy,” writes booklet to Evenflo 
Mrs.P.Ramsay of L. A. Calif. Ravenna. Ohio 
Here's blessed relief from tor 
ture of agonizing itch in women, b4 Complete nursers - SZ 
chafing, hemorrhoids, rash and or . 7 
eczema with an amazing new Glass—only 25: 
scientific formula called LANACANE. This Plastic— 
fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills harmful only 39¢ 
bacteria germs while it soothes raw, irritated and ; V n 
87 inflamed skin tissue. Stops scratching and so speeds 
é 











healing. Don't suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists 
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The plight of Shirley McLeod, who wants to be a minister [May]. 


drew a bundle of comment and advice . .. Western readers give us the 


case against the Columbia River Treaty 


. Others reveal hazards 


in letting baby choose his own menu, and in being too too friendly. 


The girl who would be a minister 


The article Why Can't This Girl Be 
A Minister? [by Eileen Morris, May] 
contains two assumptions that I feel 
must be corrected. The first is that the 
General Assembly of the Presbyterian 
Church 1960 was evading tts own 
duties by referring the matter of the 
ordination of women to its forty-eight 
presbyteries. The fact is, any question 
that touches the doctrine, discipline, 
government or worship of the Church 
must be referred to the presbyteries 
for decision 

The second assumption is that by not 
hearing Miss McLeod the Assembly 
of 1960, to put it mildly, slighted her 
Miss McLeod was adequately repre 
sented in the debate by her ministe! 
Several of the commissioners (dele 
gates) spoke on both sides. Miss Mc 
Leod’s case received the total of what 
the 1960 Assembly could give her 
namely, a reference to the presby 
teries 

The General Assembly is like the 
House of Commons in that it has strict 
limits upon who shall address it. In 
spite of the fact that I am one of the 
Clerks of Assembly, I cannot address 
Assembly unless | am also a commis 
sioner, which is normally only one 
year in six: I can speak only by per 
mission to a point of order or to 
present an assigned report 

L. M. Fowler, The Preshyt 


Church in Canada, Toronto 


Shirley McLeod doesn't seem to have 
a very clear concept of what the Bible 
savs: Women were created to be a 
helpmate to man, not displace him 
Nirs. Dorothy Jenkins 
Prince Albert, Sas 


If Shirley McLeod really feels a call 
to serve the Lord from the pulpit and 
her church doesn't allow women or 
dained, could she not consider be 
coming a United or Baptist minister? 
They serve the same God, you know 

Mrs. Ruth Fulton, Chipman, N.B 
I was very interested, having a daugh 
ter of my own who has the same am- 
bitions. One can only hope that the 


day is not too far distant when these 
girls will have their ambitions fulfilled 
Virs. A. Davis, Verdun, Que 


100 years of Williamson herbs 


I] would like you to make a correction 
in What's New With You for May 
The herb business is not new in the 
Williamson family. It was carried on 
in the family for nearly a hundred 
years, started by Benjamin William- 
son and then carried on by his son 
Samuel Williamson, and now (the last 
fifteen years) by his son Leonard Wil- 
liamson and his wife Hazel E. Wil- 
liamson on a farm at Westfield 
Ruth Williamson Beesley, 
Lancaster, N.B 





Does baby 





know best? 


I have read, in the past few vears, 
several articles about infants balancing 
their own diets, the latest [What's 
Wrong With Children Eating What 
They Want? by Dr. Goldbloom] in 
your April issue. Like many mothers 
I find it a fascinating but rather im 
practical idea. Most of our budgets, 
of both time and money, would not 
allow us to present a wide variety of 
foods to our babies at each meal 


\irs. D. M. Ross, Toront 


Women’s College is worth it 


Thank you for your story The Re- 
markable Hospital Women Built [by 
Dorothy Sangster, May]. I have been 
a patient at Women’s College. Now 
lL have a boy. and a little girl. Both de 
liveries Were pleasant. | come from 
Pickering. Ont., some twenty or thirty 
miles from Toronto, but Women's 
College and [my] Dr. Gimbert make 
the distance worth traveling 
Mrs. N. C. Marshal 
Pickering, Ont 


I can imagine how cheered that young 
mother must have been on learning 
that her ailment had been diagnosed 
as a bilateral ephemeral hernia. Is 
Dorothy Sangster blushing? 
Helen Bird, Toronto. 
Yes, and so are we. The diagnosis was, 
of course, bilateral femoral hernia 
— The Editors. 


Purls, 
please 





1 think your magazine is wonderful 
BUT every issue contains pages of 
recipes, and absolutely no knitting. I 
am not much of a cook, but I love 
knitting which I find very relaxing 
Please do something! 


Vf. Siemienska, Montreal. 


You and Your World 


I would like to congratulate you par- 
ticularly on the introduction of Your 
World Notebook. This is a real ser 
vice to everyone who needs assistance 
in untangling the news. And who 
doesn't? 
Mrs. A. W. F. McQueen, 
Niagara Falls, Ont 


As a resident of the Columbia River 
Valley | must add to Christina New- 
man’s report [Your World Notebook 
May]. No mention was made of the 
forty thousand acres of farm and for 
est land which will be flooded if the 
present treaty is ratified. Before many 
years B.C. will be crying for more 
agricultural land 

Virs. Fk. Marsh, Needles, B.C 


Under terms of the treaty. the down- 
Stream benefits are to be returned 
to Canada as power Because 
British Columbia cannot now use ad- 
ditional electric power there are some 
people asking for export of the power 
(sale to the U.S.). but even if allow- 
ed, there is no proven market in the 
Pacific northwest 

Virs. Ruth Orcutt, Vancouver 


Send letters to The Editor, Chatelaine. 


Christina Newman’s March Notebook 
on Nuclear Weapons: Why Canada 
Can't Make Up Her Mind is a piece 
of one-eyed reporting, drawing illog- 
ical and unfounded conclusions. 
Miss Newman gives only the argu- 
ment for taking atomic weapons 
Elizabeth H. Marsh, Burlington, Ont. 


Atomic weapons would not defend us; 
neither does Canada need them as a 
deterrent power. What Canada can do 
is help prevent the spread of nuclear 
weapons to nations not now possess- 
ing them. If Canada accepts nuclear 
weapons herself, she cannot expect to 


be listened to 


f she urges other na- 
tions not to obtain them 
Vrs. Ruth Bennett, Vancouver. 


Your World Notebook fulfills a dire 
need for the Canadian woman. In my 
opinion it is one of the best conden- 
sations of current world affairs 

Vrs. Ethel M. Demaine, 


Powassan, Ont 


LETS Be 
FRIENDS 


OR else!) 





Let’s be 
friends 7 


Those 27 Ways to Avoid Homesick- 
ness When You Move [by Patricia 
Clarke. April] seem to me more like 
seventeen sensible pieces of advice 
plus ten sure ways to drive a woman 
to a psychiatrists couch. Now I know 
why North American women are al- 
ways called aggressive. Any woman 
who bulldozes into a new place the 
way you suggest. certainly deserves 
this description 
What's wrong with a litth home- 
sickness anyway? If a woman is such 
a shallow busybody and afraid of 
being alone with herself for some 
time. then she deserves it when her 
telephone rings six times during din- 
ner! 
Virs ] Sagmeist r, 
Downsview, Ont 


481 University Avenue, Toronto 
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Angel Face makes all the difference. Left: Pink Angel Face. Right: Natural Angel Face. Select your correct shades from the chart below. 


Now you can change your skin tone to look 


lovely in any fashion colour with 


Pond’s New a> gel Face 


Now! Make fashion’s most fabulous colours your most 
flattering colours! How 7 With new Angel Face by Pond’s. 
the on/y compact make-up with cosmetic silicones. Pre- 
cious cosmetic silicones let Angel Face change your skin 
tone... make possible softer, subtler shades... prevent 
shin) moisture from discolouring them. And = cosmetic 
silicones actually capture light to give yout =kin a lovely 
radiance! You'll never look “made-up” in new Angel 
Face—it gives a beautifully natural effect, yet smoothly 
conceals little freckles and flaws. Now look lovely in any 


colour with new Angel ace hy Pond’s! 
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CHOOSE YOUR OWN LOVELIEST SHADES RIGHT HERE 








Pond's costume-complexion shade selector 


me colours | ‘air skin | rosy skin] olive skin] 


POND'S ANGEL FACE SHADES 


, atural |ta 
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New complexion heauty! Angel Face. the finest 
powder ind foundation in-one, ready for vou in 
the delicate pink Date Case ust $1.00. Also in 


the blue and gold vanity bes ust BY¢ 











We NOW only seconds away 


So quick, so easy, so good with 


RED ROSE AVSTANT TEA 










HERE’S HOW: 1 tsp. of Red Rose 
Instant Tea in a glass. Dissolve 
with a dash of hot water. Add 
cold water and ice. Sugar to taste 
and decorate with lemon slice. 


(Geaittheos time Srduet 
of 


Brooke Bond Canada Limited 








(SRO EXTRA! 


Picture cards in every jar! 


